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JT. ComaAcHye mw. 


A DIAGNOSIS. 


‘““* SIMPLE LIFE,’ SIR ?” 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 











IMPORTANT. 


THE 
FOUR-TRACK 
NEWS 


The Popular 
Illustrated Magazine 
of Travel and Education 


From 130 to 160 pages each issue, every one of 
which is of human interest. 

Subscriptions for tgo05 only will be received 
until December 31st, 1904, at 50 cents per year; 
to foreign countries $1.00. 

After January ist, 1905, the subscription price 
will be $1.00 ; to fureign countries $1.50; at news- 
stands ten cents per copy. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW 
and take advantage of this extraordinarily low rate. 
GEORGE H. DANIELS, Publisher, 


7 East 42d St., 
Box No. 45, New York. 














Gifts of 
Meriden 
Silverware 


No gift is so universally 
acceptable as sterling silver 
art-ware and gold and silver 
plate of highest grade. 

No stock so large and 
varied, no prices so attractive 
as those of the 


Meriden Co. 


Silversmiths 
International Silver Co. Suc. 
218 Fifth Avenue 

















The courtesy of employes on The 
liforni 
aiirornia 

& we 
Limite 
is proverbial. Politeness 
fa \ is a simple thing; but it 


Santa zs measures the difference 


between a thoroughly 


enjoyable three days trip 


and one which falls far short of satisfaction. 


Ladies and children especially are assured every 
attention. Daily, Chicago to Los Angeles and 
‘Frisco. Santa Fe All the Way. 


For pamphlet of the train, and California trip book, address 
Gen. Pass. Office, A. T. & S. F. Ry., Chicago 














THE DAINTIEST CALENDAR OF THE YEAR 


THE 
CUPID CALENDAR 


12 Designs by A. D. BLASHFIELD, 
in Buff, Gold and Black, on Boards 
9x13 Inches 


Boxed and tied with silk cord to match buff tint of Calendar 


Price, $1.00 postpaid 


This Calendar will appeal to every one witha particle of sentiment or love of beauty ; 
especially to those who possess a delicate sense of humor. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street, New York 


nn 





\dar 


uty ; 




















‘“ WHY GO TO PALM BEACH ? 


Wonderings. 


ig oft inclined to wonder if 

An angleworm, when frozen stiff, 
Would meet with any luck at all, 
Supposing that it tried to crawl. 


Then, too, I often wonder whether 

A man who set about to tether 

Ten tigers in a field like cows, 

Could make the stripéd creatures 
browse. 


And then again, I wonder which 
Is stickiest,— tar, glue or pitch. 
Perhaps each, all or either are, 
Rut I should say pitch, glue or tar. 


And, furthermore, I wonder why 
A normal person such as I 

Can’t walk about upon one hand— 
Some things we never understand. 


But most of all, I wonder how 

A man can tell just when is Now, 

For Now keeps going back to Then, 
While Soon is straightway Now again. 


Tis useless, though, to wonder what 
Is meant by this impressive rot. PB 


HE time comes when a girl deems 

it wise to pretend to know all of 

Love, though she know nothing. Later 

in life she deems it wiser to pretend to 

know nothing of Love, though she 
know all! 


Unusual. 


HERE was lots of football here- 
abouts on Thanksgiving Day, 
and some casualties, of course. In 
Brooklyn, Thomas Kennedy, for one, 









YOU COULD BE EVER SO MUCH MORE EXCLUSIVE AT SOME SMALL RESORT.” 
‘*BUT YOU CAN’T BE EXCLUSIVE IF NOBODY KNOWS IT.” 


had three ribs broken and one leg 
seriously impaired, but that was merely 
the common lot, and does not signify. 
George Miles, of Tarrytown, enjoys 
the distinction of being the subject of 
an occurrence that was unusual. His 
ear was kicked off—‘‘ kicked off almost 
completely,” the 
report says—in the 
game for the benefit 
of the Tarrytown hos- 
pital. The hospital 
got the case, and 
doubtless made good 
its claim to be a 
worthy object. We 
offer George our con- 
gratulations and con- 
dolences. 











































































‘“* While there is Life there's Hope.” 
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ENATOR HALE, of 
Maine, declares polite- 
ly but firmly that the rude 
hand of the reviser shall 
not be laid on the tariff, 
except in the face of all the 
opposition that he can mus- 
ter. As to President Roosevelt’s in- 
tentions or desires, he knows nothing, 
and he imputes no rash purposes to the 
President, whom he credits with know- 
ing his business as a politician anda 
leader, but he says that if the Presi- 
dent should follow the advice of ‘‘the 
few revisionists who are making so 
much noise,’’ he will have all the Demo- 
crats with him, and will face a divided 
party, with most of its leaders and the 
great mass of the people ‘‘ bitterly hos- 
tile to any such move.” 

The President owes a duty to his 
party, and will not split it, except at 
the call of a duty that is paramount. 
But if it is true, as Senator Hale says, 
that an effort to revise the tariff will 
split the Republican party, is it not 
also true that negiect to revise will also 
split it? By taking no action on the 
tariff, the President, to be sure, mav 
postpone the split for a while: He riay 
even insure that the tariff shall not *e 
touched for another four years, and 
leave revision to his successor. But 
he is the last man on earth to leave any 
important work to his successor that he 
can reasonably aspire to do himself. 
His time, by his own decision, is short. 
An English premier may hope to hold 
office indefinitely, and may defer diffi- 
cult but desirable legislative measures 
until th> moment when the times are 
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fully ripe for them, but the President has 
got to work between elections, and al- 
ways with his finish in plain sight, and 
hurrying towards him. If he does any- 
thing about tariff revision, he will natu- 
rally wish to begin soon, so that the 
operation may be over, and the patient 
convalescent, before it is necessary to 
call in another doctor. 





A” D there are the football rules, 

also. It looks as though they 
would have to be revised, too. Nobody 
has a good word to say for them. There 
have been times when there was fierce 
censure of football by its foes, but just 
now it is its friends that are making 
most of the clamor. Old football heroes, 
men with side-line privileges, honored 
and respected as champions, declare 
that the present game is dull, dishonest, 
dangerous and deplorable. Only fat 
men can play as things go now, they 
tell us, and the game has come to be a 
butting match between sluggish giants. 
It is no fun for anybody. It tends in- 
evitably towards professionalism. It is 
far too much work, far too serious, far 
too expensive in time and money, and 
far too remunerative in money. 

We hope the champions will fix it up 
so that it will suit some one, but the 
job is a very hard job. The one thing 
that might do most good would be to 
abolish gate money and reduce college- 
football to poverty. Then send all 
hired coaches about their business, re- 
vise the rules, enforce the rules, and let 
the boys flay the game instead of slav- 
ing at it. These are radical suggestions, 
but will less radical measures do any 
good ? 





ECAUSE the Washington corre- 
spondent of the Boston Hera/d 
‘*had deliberately invented,’’ and the 
paper had commented upon ‘‘ incidents 
that are not only untrue, but which 












have not the flimsiest foundation in 
fact,”” the President gave out _last 
month that ‘until further notice*the 
departments would exclude the indi- 
viduals responsible for this series of 
misstatements from all facilities for in- 
formation.”’ 

The incident which, ‘‘marking the 
culmination of a long series of similar 
falsehoods, usually malicious and al- 
ways deliberate,’’ constrained the Great 
Father to this measure of discipline, 
was the Hera/d’s story that the Roose- 
velt children had run the legs off one 
of the fat Thanksgiving turkeys which 
had been sent to the President, and had 
pulled out its tail feathers, and brought 
it to a state of collapse, while the ad- 
vocate of the strenuous life stood by 
and laughed. Sundry newspaper com- 
mentators are of the mind of the Spring- 
field Republican (which spells Presi- 
dent with a small p) in thinking that 
‘*the president has been poorly advised, 
when he issues an order excluding a 
newspaper from news of the depart- 
ments because of such provocation.” 
Like as not he wasn’t advised at all, 
but just got home on the Boston Herald 
on his own account the best he could. 
His action is criticised as being an offi- 
cial punishment of a personal annoy- 
ance, but how eise could he deal with 
it? Colonel Roosevelt can’t conven- 
iently invite the Hera/d’s reporter to 
meet him behind the White House barn 
and close the incident. However, let 
us accent the Springfield Republican's 
suggestion that the President has done 
wrong. He ought to be punished, like 
any other wrong-doer. We beg to sug- 
gest that the outraged press get even 
with him by forming a conspiracy of 
dignified silence and refusing to print 
any more tattle whatever about any of 
the Roosevelt children. Let them go 
and come unheralded and unsung 
like anybody else’s children. Let the 
boys go shooting without notice from 
the Associated Press, and the girls 
play with dolls, or go to dances, 
or visit their friends, without having 
kodaks snapped at them, or being 
dogged by reporters. Relegate them 
all to the obscurity of private life! It 
may seem malignant to avenge the 
President’s offense on his offspring in 
this way, but he ought to be rebuked, 
and this is the way to do it. 

















THE OUTCAST. 
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The Christmas Strike. 


DREAMED a horrid dream one night, 
For some one came, I thought, 
And told me of the awful plight 
In which the world was caught. 
No man had ever heard the like, 
And wailing rent the air— 
‘* The Christmas trees have gone on strike, 
And all refuse to bear!” 


I dreamed Old Santa came in state, 
Disguised as Uncle Sam. 

‘“*Who is the Walking Delegate ?” 
Tasked. Said he, ‘(I am. 

The trouble’s in the Philippines, 
In Porto Rico—Guam. 

I've called out all the Christmas greens.” 
His face was stern but calm. 


And in my dream for days I saw 
A billion striking trees, 
And childish faces pale with awe, 
And children on their knees. 
Then Santa bounded into view, 
And laughed a mighty laugh. 
‘*Good news! Good news!” he said, ‘‘for you, 
By wireless telegraph. 


‘* The Christmas trees on mount and shore 
Have all gone back to work, 
And each will gladly bear once more, 
Not one will balk or shirk. 
For Porto Rico and for Guam 
They’ll shed their gifts without a qualm, 
And presents rare and Christmas greens 
Will deck the happy Philippines. 
The strike is off!” I heard him yell, 
“Theyve joined the Union, all is well!” 
Earle Hooker Eaton. 


“PVE just heard of an auto that will 
annihilate time and space.”’ 
‘*Well, the present sort is good enough 
for me. It annihilates everything in 
sight.”’ 


be), 


‘HE TRIED TO KEEP A STRAIGHT FACE,” 
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No. 3. 
The Gamble in Gifts. 


a presents are 

an annoying blessing 
and a necessary nuisance. 
Those that you get for 
others are a nuisance to 
you, and, of course, a bless- 
ing for them; those that 
you get from others are a 
nuisance to you, and a 
blessing for them to give. 
But those which you forget 
to vive to others who don’t 
forget to give to you are 
the worst. 

Some givers seem to have 
every kind of obnoxious 
presents, except presence 
of mind. 

Giving gifts to your cir- 
cle of friends is a form of 
gambling. Some are sure- 
shots and dead give-aways. 
You win a $2.25 book and 

ae only put up a two-pound 
Wa box of bonbons, with 
fl enough taken out to sweet- 
en your girl atthe matinée Such giv- 
ing is like catching possum—you /ze in 
weight and then ¢ree your present. 

But, then, some friends are only fit 
for Christmas trees. They take all the 
presents they can get and give you 
only beautiful dows. Other acquaint- 
ances treat you mean all the year round, 
and then give you a thirty-nine-cent 
handkerchief, so they can come around 
to dinner on New Year's. Probably 
they expect you to blow yourself with 
the handkerchief. 

The most blessed present isn’t bought 
at any counter, nor is it delivered by 
messenger ; you must ask for it—under 
the mistletoe. The best part of such 
giving is that you don’t care which 
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ARE CHRISTMAS PRESENTS A 
BLESSING OR A NUISANCE? 


OR the best answer to this question, contained in five 
hundred words or less, LIFE will give fifty dollars. 
Correspondents may treat the subject in any way they 


As our question applies only to adults, tt meets with the 
full approval of Santa Claus. 
cember 17, no contributions recetved after that date being 
considered. 


The contest will close De- 





















participant is the giver and which the 
receiver. 
ing such personal tokens—although you 
may fall into the hands (and arms) of 


the receiver. Eddy S. Brandt. 


No. 4. 


The Christmas Nuisance. 


SNe question propounded by LIFE 
is, in import, a direct question; 
yet like that other direct question, 
‘“‘Have you left off 
beating your wife?”’ 
it cannot be answered 
by yes or no. 

Indeed, it seems to 
call for the Yankee 
solution of another 
question: A blessing 
or a nuisance to whom, 
and in whose opinion ? 

Ten or fifteen years 
ago the ‘‘ Christmas 
essay’’ breathed senti- 
mental platitudes of 
‘the loving Christmas 
spirit,’’ and the sweet- 
ness and holinesg*that 
enwrapped our Christ- 
mas gifts. 

But of late years 
the loving Christmas 
spirit has resolved it- 
self into a simple guzd 
pro quo calculation, 
and the sweetness and 
holiness have given 
place to white tissue- 
paper and holly rib- 
bon. 

In consequence of 
this, the ‘‘ Christmas 
essay’’ ot to-day be- 
wails this state of 
things, and charges 


Christmas - givers at open. 


You don’t go bankrupt giv-. 


‘* UNCLE SAM, YOU ALLEE SAMEE NICEE MAN. 
CHINAMAN COME TO SEE YOU, ALLEE DOOREE SHUTEE.”’ 





large with deceit and dishonor. It 
also pleads for reform and a return to 
the loving spirit of fifty years ago. 

Now let us face the conditions 
squarely. 

In this twentieth century, the major- 
ity of gifts made by the majority of 
givers are entirely conventional. 

But before we continue, let us elimi- 
nate the masculine giver from our dis- 
cussion. 

For a man is so rarely a giver of 
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A CHINESE PUZZLE. 








YOU COME TO CHINA, ALLEE DOOREE 









DOOREE 
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS. 


CHARLES, 


| Bagging CHARLES is a nice boy 
who loves the choo-choo cars 
more than anything else, and now he 
has a railroad all his own, which he 
ealls the N. Y., N. oH. & ao. BR. R. 
Charles loves to run his railroad, and 
the more he can run it into the ground 
the better he likes it. His road is 
different from most other tin and 
corrugated affairs, because it carries 
real passengers, has real sthoke, and 
makes real money and real discom- 
fort. 

Sometimes the passengers get real 


angry at Charles and tell him his cars 
are tumble-down structures and that 
he keeps them full of hot air just be- 
cause he wants to make money, but 
Charles only laughs, and takes off a 
few trains just to get even. 

You must not get the idea from this 
that Charles is a vicious boy, because 
he isn’t, but he feels that his railroad 
is a sacred trust, as it was handed 
down to him, and he wants to preserve 
all the traditions he can from the past, 
the principal one of which is that 
the public be damned. 





Christmas gifts fer se. Heeither gives 
presents of money directly, or supplies 
it to the feminine members of the house- 
hold, begging them to select the actual 
gifts for him. 

When a man does choose from the 
shops a long list of wxcompulsory gifts, 
he is showing such an effeminate nature 
as to be almost a unique instance. 

To return then; I venture to say 
that every woman in the Christmas- 
giving world gives some presents for 
reasons other than the pure prompt- 
ings of the ‘‘ Christmas spirit.’’ 

And I will further dare to assert that 
the majority of women give the most of 
their gifts because, for one reason or 
another, they feel that they mzs¢. 





The most common reasons are habit 
or a sense of indebtedness. And it 
goes without saying, that all gifts 
given for these reasons are a nuisance. 
But on the other hand, the major- 
ity of women cheerfully accept and 
even seek for the conventional ‘ nui- 
sance.”’ 

Calling is a nuisance ; the sending of 
cards is a nuisance ; acknowledgments 
of social favors is a nuisance ; accept- 
ing and returning undesired hospital- 
ity is a nuisance. 

Yet the average woman of to-day 
would deeply regret being forced to 
get along without these nuisances. 

And so, the terrible bugbear of 
selecting a long list of conventional 


619 


Christmas remembrances is a bugbear 
largely in the conventional imagina- 
tion, and the woman who says, ‘‘ Oh, 
isn’t this whole Christmas business 
something perfectly fearful? I am 
completely worn out and on the verge 
of nervous prostration,’’ is as insincere 
as the average feminine chatterbox 
usually is. The woman of perceptions 
knows that many, perhaps most, of her 
gifts are made without a touch of the 
Christmas spirit in their selection or 
their bestowal. 

But she tolerantly accepts this con- 
dition as she does many other social 
forms, and enjoys in a totally different 
way the gifts that she gives to her 
loved ones, to her child-friends, or to 
her poor beneficiaries. 

That the giving of conventional 
Christmas gifts is a nuisance, all think- 
ing women will admit, but they must 
also admit that the very fact of its 
existence proves it to be a gladly- 
tolerated nuisance. 

A nuisance? Yes. But such a gay, 
merry, exciting, aggravating, tiring, 
exhilarating nuisance that few of us 
could get along without it. 


Carolyn Wells. 


Proud Lineage. 


‘“ CHE comes of an old and distin- 
guished family.” 

‘*T saw no portraits of ancestors in 
her house.”’ 

“Very true. That is not the Ameri- 
can mode. In her safety deposit vault 
she has the vermiform appendices of 
no fewer than four generations in the 
direct line, preserved in alcohol.”’ 





Pug: \ HEAR THAT FIDO’S WIFE LEFT HIM. 
‘*LUCKY DOG ” 





A.COLD HEART. 


ME AND OTHERS. 


A FRENZIED FANTASY OF 
FATUITY., 


FINANCIAL 


SCENE: 

A Gas House at Midnight. A tre- 
mendous rumbling sound in the distance, 
indicating the approach of some impor- 
tant person. A grand display of fire- 
works takes place, and in the midst of it 
appears Tommy Lawson, of Boston, clad 
He ad- 
vances rapidly to the front, preceded by 
a regiment of printers’ devils, 


in a suit of solid brass armor, 


Sonc oF Myse.tr. THos. W. LAwson. 


With a sense of proud elation I must 

modestly admit 

As a genuine sensation I am positively 

“he.” 

with proper approbation 

should view my antics when 

You perceive each new gyration of my 
pyrotechnic pen. . 


And 


you 


My name is Tommy Lawson, 
And my rapier so keen 

My enemies I toss on, 
With agility serene. 


My critics dub me silly and a monu 
mental ‘‘ blow,’ 

But my virtue, like the lily, is as white 
as driven snow. 
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It is true I’m out for glory, but it surely 
can’t be wrong, 

When you’re stringing out a story that 
is short, to make it long. 


My name is Tommy Lawson, 
I am Everybody’s pet; 

And I guess I’ve got a horse on 
All the grafters I have met. 


CHORUS OF PRINTERS’ DEVILS. 


He’s a genuine Sensation, we admit 
with great elation, as we watch 
him throw each fit. 

Here’s hurrah for Tommy Lawson and 


the grafters he’s a horse on; for , 


he’s positively ‘‘ It.” 


They dance around him in frenzied 
fervor, while cannons boom in the dts- 
tance, and sky-rockets chase themselves 
through the circumambient air. The pro- 
prietors of Evervbody’s Magazine then 
come in, and, after doing him proper 
homage, begin to tie certified checks as 
garlands around his classic brow, when 
suddenly the lights grow dim, and to the 
music of a Baptist hymn, two solemn 
figures advance to the front, accompanied 
by a Sunday School class, and a corps 
of private secretarics, all holding Stand- 
ard Oil lamps. The two figures bow 
profoundly while the entire audience 
prostrates itself, and they then deliver 
themselves of the following: 

Duet. WILLIAM AND JOHN ROCKE- 

FELLER. 
Our piety, 
You'll all agree, 

Is something quite astonishing; 
And our chief concern 
At each market turn 

Is in wicked folks admonishing. 

Just think how it must make us feel 
To have this Lawson chap reveal 

Our sacred lives, which, with such care, 
We guard with fasting and with prayer. 


And yet ’tis meet that we should be 
Quite humble in adversity; 

And meek and mute, magnanimous, 
Accept what he hands out to us. 


For oh, we guess 
Our righteousness 
Will stand what Lawson pokes at us; 
And while the oil 
Holds out, we’ll toil 
And pray for him who jokes at us. 





CHORUS OF PRIVATE SECRETARIES AND 
Pious PEOPLE. 


They are a meek and righteous pair, 
whose piety’s astonishing, 

And while Tom Lawson hands it out, 
the wicked they’re admonishing. 


At this moment the strains of martiai 
music are heard, and Henry H. Rogers, 
dressed as a drum-major, rapidly ad- 
vances to the music of ‘A Conquering 
Hero Comes.” All stand aside as he 
presses forward, 


SonG oF SuprReMACY. H. H. RoGers. 


My eyes have all the colors of the ocean 
in commotion, 
And I’m king of all the cash that I 
survey; 
From the widows and the orphans is 
distilled my daily potion, 
Which gives me strength to carve my 
lordly way. 


Wath discrimination keen 

I can tell the fat from lean, 
I’m a chap of quick devices 
With my finger on the prices. 


My heart has all the qualities, patrician, 
of ambition, 
I am lovable in ways you wouldn’t 
think; 
I’m a brother and a comrade while the 
deal is in transition; 
Of perfection—when you serve me— 
I’m the pink. 


W1th a touch of power supreme 
As a trickster I'm a dream, 
Yet of me they also tell, oh! 
I’m a really first-class fellow. 





A TURKEY SANDWICH. 














Bouquets are showered on him from 
all quarters, while he puts Wiiltam and 
John through the drill, and Tom Lawson 
mounts on a pedestal in one corner where 
all can see him, and begins to dictate the 
next installment in a loud voice, At 
this moment the tramp of countless feet 
is heard and a large army of policy- 
holders enters, each one with his policy 
strapped on his back. They gather 
round Lawson and sing. 

CONCERTO OF PoLicy-HOLDERS. 


What means this awful fuss you're 
making, 
As in our shoes we’re loudly quaking ? 


Oh, Thomas, Thomas Lawson, you're 
a human scare-head, sure 
Can it be true that all insurance 
Is simply sapping our endurance? 
Can it be true the Companies have 
not one motive pure? 
Oh, Thomas, Thomas Lawson, are you 
a giant fake, 
A liar and a horse thief, as we stand 
here and quake? 


The policy-holders, subdued and shame- 
faced, then shrink away by themselves 


‘Ler eG 


im a corner, and prepare unanimously 
to pay their next premiums, when sud- 
denly a vast shudder goes over the entire 
company as “‘Gas’’ Addicks is seen to 
approach stealthily, in one hand a bag 
labeled ‘“‘ Bav State Gas” 
other a stiletto. 


and in the 


Sone oF TRUE WICKEDNEsS. ‘‘Gas”’ 
ADDICKS. 
Deep and dark are my devious ways, 
I glory in my deceit ; 
I’m a perfect devil in every phase, 
A villain that’s hard to beat. 


I make this disclosure 
With much composure, 


And a certain sense of urbanity; 
As a Simon Pure sinner 
I know I’m a winner, 
Which somehow appeals to my 
vanity. 


Calm and cool is my sinister mind, 


I revel in shady tricks ; 
I’m an innocent party when so inclined, 
And smile when I’m given kicks. 


With no hesitation 
Or sense of evasion 
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I state that I’m bad with asperity ; 
For ’twould be scarcely civil 
To act like the devil, 

And hide it all under a verity. 


CuHorus. 
He admits he’s a winner with much 
urbanity, 
And insists he’s a sinner to please his 


vanity. 

This song seems to produce the right 
effect upon all Without 
more ado, Lawson comes down jrom his 
perch and puts his arm affectionately 
around each actor. After which they all 
join hands, form in line and sing. 


concerned, 





GRAND FINALE. By THE COMPANY. 
Enough for all is the glory, 
Ard the advertising, too, 
And no matter how rotten our story, 
There are plenty of fools to do. 


So we’ll sing and prance and revel and 
dance, and over our victims gloat, 
While our coffers are crammed and the 
Public is damned— 
For we’re all in the same old boat. 
Curtain. 
Tom Masson. 
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Heredity Again to the Fore. 


AN any one tell why the American actors and actresses who 
appear in plays of the dissection school of drama imme- 
diately become weird and unnatural? We can under- 
stand how wearing the costumes and speaking the 
language of Shakespeare may inspire an unfamiliar 
manner, but Ibsen and Sudermann and their translators 
write in the vernacular of to-day, as nearly as they can, 
and the garb is that of our own time. Yet in spite of the 

fact that these plays are intended to be realistic in the extreme, the 

American actor seems to think that they call for some special intona- 

tion, some peculiar emphasis and method of delivery, for the most part 

lugubrious. In Sudermann’s ‘‘ Fires of St. John,” Mr. McKee Rankin, 

Mr. Louis Massen and Mr. Joseph Wheelock approach their parts 

without fear, and make the characters at least human beings living in 

the same world with the rest of us. The others, including Miss Nance 

O'Neil herself, go about their work as though the whole sickening 

story of the play must be told in their every look, gesture and tone of 

voice. It is very possible that the more naturally these plavs are acted, 
the more commonplace the characters are made, the greater would be 
the intensity of their plots. But the actors do not seem to think so. 

Because the stories are grewsome and abnormal, they must individually 

be grewsome and abnormal. No wonder poor Mr. Brauer, in ‘ Fires 

of St. John,” was driven to frequent drinks, surrounded as he was by 

a bunch of people who acted and talked every moment as though they 

were inmates of a private mad-house instead of ordinary middle-class 

natives of a Prussian village. 
* x 


ISS NANCE O'’NEIL might perhaps have become a 

great actress, but LIFE is willing to venture the prophecy 

that she never will. Her education seems to have 

been conducted too long along wrong lines. She 

has temperament, physique and considerable facil- 

ity of expression. Unfortunately, she has never 

been taught to absorb her individuality in her work. 

She gives us the consciousness of her own personality, and what that 
personality is saying and doing, instead of giving us the character 
We are brought every moment face to face 
the hinges in 


she is attempting to be. 
with her mechanism, which no finished art conceals ; 
every joint of her work are open to the view of her audience, and it is 
not strange that we think more of her crudeness than of the impres- 
sion the author meant to convey. Early correction for the actor's vice 
of thinking more of self than part would, have made Miss O'Neil to- 
day a far better actress than she is, and given great hope for her 
future. The faults of her Marze are not obscured by the extreme 
staginess of Mr. Charles DaJton’s George Van Harten. In fact, one 
seems to heighten the unreality of the other. 

Sudermann’s fame in America does not seem likely to be increased 
by this version of *‘ Fires of St. John.” In approaching plays of this 
sort translators appear to be influenced by something the same dread 
of reality which affects the actors. The adapters vibrate between ad- 
hering too closely to the text of the author and becoming too collo- 
quial in their choice of English equivalents, with the result that we 


have the dialogue sounding more like Ollendorf than like the talk of 


SUDERMANN, 


real persons. The play itself is, of course, not agreeable, and one 
need not be a purist nor a Philistine to resent the author’s literalness 
in some of his scenes. He carries realism to an unnecessary extent, 
in which no over-fineness of the actors mitigates his offence. The 
story is simply another harping on the heredity theme, this time the 
dishonesty of the’ mother in regard to things material showing itself 
in the daughter in a disregard of things moral. As some authorities 
deny the theory of heredity zx /o/o, it is difficult to see the reason for 
these dramatic expositions of its most unpleasant possibilities. 

‘* Fires of St. John” suffers from lack of naturalism in its transla- 
tion and its acting. But it doesn’t make any great difference that it 


does, 
* * * 


HERE, is a fine aroma of ‘‘ Lady Audley’s Secret” and other 
Braddon romances about ‘‘ The Usurper,” the attempt at com- 
edy in which Mr, Nat C. Goodwin is wasting his abilities at the Knicker- 
bocker. We havea mysterious haunted tower, a lady ghost who walks 
at midnight, and Dulverton House, where these things occur, is, no 
doubt, a moated grange. Mr. Goodwin represents the usual type of 
irreverent and nervy American, who raises hob with these ciassic in- 
stitutions, having purchased them all in a job lot, his main hope 
being that he could secure with the rest of the family possessions the 
love of a daughter whom he had met in America years before. He 
was then only an apprentice millionaire, but as soon as he secured his 
union card he made straight for the object of his affections, regard- 
less of expense. In the winning of her, the haunted tower, an escaped 
convict and a lordly villain all play important parts, but of course the 
American finally wins out and all is well. 
If ‘*‘ The Usurper” was written to order for Mr. Goodwin, the author 
has failed entirely to take his measure. There is a good deal more 











to this artist than is permitted to be shown in 
the character of Yohn Maddox. He displays 
his usual technical excellence, but the lines and 
business allotted to him give small oppor- 
tunity for his powers as acomedian. Putting 
Mr. Goodwin into this part is sending a man 
where a boy would do quite as well, The 
other members of the cast are sufficient to the 
tasks provided for them, Ruth Mackay, the 
leading woman, is a new importation from 
England, buxom and agreeable to look upon, 
but not completely saturated with the artistic 
temperament. Georgie Mendum makes all 
she can of an American typewriter whose 
like does not exist in America, and who would 
hold her job in an American office just long 
enough to get on her wraps and get out. 
None of the other acting was remarkable, in 
which respect it matched the merits of the 
play. 

Mr. Goodwin seems to have a surprising 
amount of difficulty in finding a vehicle for 
his talents. ‘* The Usurper” is certainly not it. 


* * 


E€ SAE streak of Bowery melodrama 


had which runs through ‘ Little Johnny 
Jones” gives that curious conglomeration 
a touch of virility which is lacking in most 
of the musical plays with which it might 
be classed, if one were trying to accom- 
plish the difficult task of defining itsexact 
position among current stage attractions. 
It has a kidnapping, a turf conspiracy, a 
Chinese gambling den, and other strenu- 
ous things which are usually associated 
with lurid melodramas. It also has songs, 
girls,and someclever lines. Its main attraction, 
however, lies in its being off the beaten track. 
Mr. George M. Cohan, who is the author 
of the piece and the worst actor in its cast, has 
thrown conventionality to the winds and put 
together a construction which in its breeziness, 
its lack of pretension and its very crudity is a 
relief from the artificiality deemed so essen- 
tial when producers want to give us a little 
singing, dancing and fun. A really good 
piece of work, however, is done by Mr. Tom 
Lewis as a saturnine detective with a sense 
of humor all his own, 

‘* Little Johnny Jones” hasn’t much to rec- 
ommend it, judged by any elevated standards, 
but, taken as a slapdash effort to amuse those 
who are not over-exacting, it is successful. 





* * * 


NLY the monthly and weekly press seems 

to have thecourage to tell the truth about 

the Theatrical Trust. The daily newspapers 
are, for reasons best known to their owners and 
editors, silent on this topic. In the Cosmo- 
polttan Magazine for December will be found 
a defence of the Theatrical Trust and its 
methods written by Mr. Marc Klaw, a partner 
in the highly-cultured and honorable firm of 
Klaw and Erlanger. It is worth reading, be- 
cause it describes clearly and in detail ‘the 
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MR. NAT C. GOODWIN IN ‘‘ THE USURPER.” 


lofty motives which inspire the Trust in its 
encouragement of dramatic art. 
” * * 


~ unusual feeling of sadness comes to 

New York theatre-goers with the news 
of the death of Mrs. G. H. Gilbert. It is not 
only that the American stage loses another of 
its too few thoroughly trained and educated 
artists. Mrs, Gilbert had more than the popu- 
larity which the public gives to those who en- 
tertain it well. There seemed to exist between 
her and her audiences a personal affection, 
which found expression in an appreciation 


625 


that had in it something of the quality of ten- 
derness. What great applause she gained 
was not alone for the artist, but as well for 
the womanliness which so strongly marked 
her. Her peaceful death at the very height of 
her honorable and successful career was a 
fitting end to work so well and faithfully done. 
Metcal/e. 





Academy o, 
‘* Wizard of 


Music. —The funny and musical 
’ continues to wiz. 

Belasco. David Warfield, in ‘*The Music 
Master,”’ keeps right on causing tears and laughter. 

Bijyou.—May Irwin,in *‘ Mrs. Black Is Back,’’ 
= working at her wuts of chasing away the blue 

evils. 

Broadway.—F ritzi Scheff, in ‘‘ The Two Roses,” 
wasting her talents in an operetta of not great 
merit. 

Casino.—* The Baroness Fiddlesticks.”” Very 
commonplace comic opera. 

Criterion.—Louis Mann in ‘* The Second Fid- 
dle.”” Weak imitation of ‘‘ The Music Master ’’ 
at the Belasco. 

Daly’s.—Miss Nance O’Neil in repertory. See 
opposite. 

Empire.—Last week but one of ‘* The Duke of 
Killicrankie,’’ with John Drew and capable com- 
pany. Amusing light comedy. 

Garden.—* The College Widow.”” Laughable 
depiction of college life. 

Garrick.—Annie Russellin ‘* Brother Jacques.’’ 

Hudson.—Ethel Barrymore in “ Sunday.’’ Ame1- 
ican ranch life through British spectacles. 

Knickerbocker.—N. C. Goodwin in 
Usurper.”? See above. 

Lyceum.—Charles Wyndham | and Mary Moore 
in * Mrs, Gorringe’s Necklace.” English eo | 
comedy. Not remarkable, but divesting and well 
played. 

Lyric.—James K. Hackett in ‘*‘The Fortunes 
of the King.” 

Manhattan.—Mrs. Fiske in “‘ Leah Kleschna.’’ 

New York.—* Woodland.”” Dainty, unique, 
musical and funny. Agreeable for both adults and 
children. 

Princess.—Robert Mantell in Shakespearian 
repertory. 

Savoy.—‘' Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch.”’ 
Laughter-provoking character drawings. 

Wallack’s.—* The Sho-Gun.”’ Comic opera like 
many other comic operas. 

Weber Music Hall,—“ Higgledy-Piggledy.”” A 
good digestive after a hearty dinner. 


“ The 





THE WURST THING ABOUT HIM. 














|* has been said of the writings of 
W. D. Howells that they are an 
acquired taste, but while one may or 
may not like good bread and butter, 
the taste can hardly be called an ac- 
quired one, and the work of Mr. 
Howells is neither the Caviar nor the 
Camembert of literature. He deals 
with the wholesome fundamentals of 
life and points the dramatic importance 
of casual things, but with so keen a 
simplicity and with a grace so nearly 
colloquial that there are those who 
mistake his truths for trivialities. Of 
this masked strength and complex 
simpleness, The Son of Royal Lang- 
brith, his new and engrossing story of 
a New England tragedy, is his finest 
example. 


For those, however, who like literary 
Camembert, it will be found at its 
ripest in Baccarat, by ‘‘ Frank Danby.”’ 
The author, Mrs. Frankau, achieved 
something of a reputation by her novel, 
Pigs in Clover, wherein a generous 
measure of coarseness was legitimized 
by a display of unquestionable power. 
In Baccarat the coarseness is more 
than. accentuated, but the power is 
replaced by facility. 


Robert Grant, in The Undercurrent, 
has signally succeeded in an under- 
taking wherein Anthony Hope, in 
Double Harness, has lately failed, 
namely, the expression in fiction of 
the modern attitude toward marriage 
and divorce. The first element of Mr. 
Grant’s success is that his book is, 
before all else, a good novel. Inciden- 
tally it coordinates several social planes 
in a most interesting manner, and 
shows the courage of broad-minded 
convictions. 

The Misfit Crown, by Frances 
Davidge, is the story of a woman who 
didn’t. It is not a remarkably happy 
story, because the woman, with the 
best intentions in the world, makes 
rather a mess of life, and the author 
refuses to help her out with a con- 
venient funeral. But there is good 
work in it and very likeable characters, 
and, after all, we have had most of the 


“oF &° 


happy endings, and a few probable 
ones are a good tonic. 


Not since the far-off days of He/en’s 
Babies has the reverse of the juvenile 
medal been so amusingly held up to us 
as in The Madigans, by Miriam Michel- 
son. The seven daughters of the house 
of Madigan, of Virginia City, Nevada, 
are terrors, and of an individuality so 
marked that they even rise superior to 
the soul-destroying illustrations which 
accompany their chronicles. 


To paraphrase a celebrated defini- 
tion, a memoir is a bit of history seen 
through a temperament, and of all 
literary forms it brings us into the 
closest touch at once with the person- 
ality of the writer and the subject of 
his writing. The fall books offer us 
two pleasant specimens of the class, one 
of which, Mrs. Roger A. Pryor’s Remz- 
niscences of Peace and War, deals 
with Washington in the ’50’s and Rich- 
mond and Petersburg in war days, the 
contrasting pictures softened and ideal- 
ized by time and distance. 


Neither time nor distance, however, 
has rounded the edges of Rebecca Hard- 
ing Davis’s memories, and her Bzts of 
Gosstp, as she has modestly named her 





THE SIMPLE LIFE. 








very interesting recollections of men 

and manners, is deeply stamped with a 

strong and convincing individuality. 
J. B. Kerfoot. 


The Son of Royal Langérith. By William 
Dean Howells. (Harper and Brothers. $2.00 ) 

Baccarat. By Frank Danby. (The J. B. Lip- 
pincott Company, Philadelphia. $:.50.) 

The Undercurrent. By Robert Grant. (Charles 
Scribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 

The Misfit Crown. By Frances Davidge. (D. 
Appleton and Company. $1.50.) 


The Madigans. By Miriam Michelson. (The 
Century Company. $1.50.) 
Reminiscences of Peace and War. By Mrs. 


Roger A. Pryor. 
$2.00.) 

Bits of Gossip. By Rebecca Harding Davis. 
(Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $1.25.) 


(The Macmillan Company. 


Authorship a Going Business. 


UR best writers have had to put up 
their rates for literary composi- 
tion, especially in the department of 
fiction, because of the expense of keep- 
ing automobiles. Since Mr. Kipling 
and other leading writers added auto- 
mobiles to their plant, and introduced 
them conspicuously into their stories, 
the automobile pattern has been so de- 
cidedly the style in literary goods as to 
drive most of the other designs to the 
bargain counters. But it costs consid- 
erably to follow this new fashion, and 
as long as the public wd2// have it, the 
increased cost of production is bound, 
of course, to be ultimately defrayed by 
the consumer. Already some of the 
ten-cent magazines have marked their 
price up to fifteen cents. 

This innovation marks afresh the 
change from old times, when any as- 
pirant could be an author, with no more 
extensive material apparatus than 
paper, penandink. Fifteen years ago 
a stenographer and typewriter became 
desirable, and now has become indis- 
pensable. That involves an outlay of 
twenty dollars a week, besides office 
rent, and now from twenty to fifty 
dollars a week more is called for by the 
auto. By these accessories the output 
of an active author is so much in- 
creased that he requires a commer- 
cial agent to dispose of his wares. It 
has been remarked that the practice 
of law in New York has ceased to be a 
profession and has become a business, 
conducted largely by telephone, in great 
suites of offices, populated by throngs of 
clerks. Authorship seems to be going 
the same way. 











He; DID YOU LOVE ME WHEN YOU FIRST SAW ME? 
‘‘oH, NO! I HAD TO GET USED TO YOU FIRST.” 
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‘THE APPROACH OF CHRISTMAS. 


Now comes the time when “little wife” 
Gets out her scraps of silk, 

Stray bits of ribbon, iikewise all 
Her plunder of that ilk. 

And “hubby” watches what she does 
With counterfeited glee; 

Full well he knows, the wretched man, 
What the result will be! 


Yet with a sickly interest 
He presses her to tell 
What thing it is she labors on 
So faithfully and well. 
And she, with wise, expressive smile, 
Says, “Curiosity!” 
Maintaining through the whole affair 
Large chunks of mystery! 
And so, on her creation bent, 
Late every night she’s up, 
While husband prays that from his lip 
May pass away this cup! 
Yet nought avails! Until ’tis done 
She doth most sweetly slave, 
And makes what “hubby,” on the whole, 
Would give worlds not to have! 
—New Orleans Times-Democrat. 


CLOSE CALCULATION. 

Extremes touch in commercial eccentricities, and 
the land of the palm is not so different from that of 
the pine in the oddities of its small traders. It was a 
Canada grocer who owned that it never paid him to 
keep white sugar. 

“If I get a barrel, folks buy it up so fast it’s 
gone in less’n a week,” said he. ‘Don’t pay, I tell 
ye, it don’t pay!” 

A traveler in the Philippines gives this experi 


ence on the Island of Negres. He had gone to the 
open-air market, where the native women sit squatting 
in a row, prepared for the long financial arguments 
that follow the customer’s first mention of a price. 


Awl NvLLy 


“How much?” asked the visitor, pointing to some 
mangoes, 

“Three cents each,’ was the answer. 

There were six mangoes in the basket, and the 
traveler took them all and laid a twenty-cent piece in 


Waiter: WELL, WHAT’LL YOU HAVE, SIR ? 

Mr. Bookworm: LET ME HAVE SOME NEW DIC- 
TIONARY, SOME KIPLING, A BIT OF HOWELLS, WITH 
CONAN DOYLE, AND A DESSERT OF LONGFELLOW. 


the seller’s lap. But she angrily snatched them back, 
and also returned the coin. 

“They are three cents if you buy them separately,’ 
said she. “If you buy the lot, you will have to pay 
five cents, for I shall have none to sell to other 
people.””—Youth’s Companion. ° 


’ 


THE proprietors of many of the saloons in the 
large cities add music to the other “attractions” of 
their resorts. Frequently this is furnished by a 
musician who is both a pianist and a vocalist, whose 
station is near the street entrance, while the “business” 
goes on in the back room, behind the screen doors, 

Late one night the owner of one of these places 
observed that his patrons had paused to listen to the 
clear tenor voice of his musician in the outer room, 
who was singing an old melody of wonderful sweet- 
ness. 

Some of them were standing with their glasses 
half-way to their lips. Others had set their liquor 
down untasted. He saw one dissipated old “rounder” 
furtively wipe away a tear. This was enough. He 
rushed into the outer room. 

“Say,” he exclaimed, in a hoarse whisper, “you 
mustn’t sing that! You're killing business!” 

The musician had been singing “The Old Oaken 
3ucket.’-—Youth’s Companion. 


A CHIC RETORT, 


Mr. Choate’s quickness at repartee is well illus- 
trated by the following story. During a “week-end” 
at an English country house his neighbor at breakfast 
one morning chanced to be a pretty American, who 
had come to misfortune in trying to manipulate her 
egg in the English fashion. With face full of dismay 
she turned to him: 

“Oh, Mr. Choate, what shall I do? I’ve dropped 
an egg!” 

“Cackle, Madame, cackle, 
dor.—December Lippincott’s. 


answered the Ambassa- 


Aunt JANE: Edith, didn’t I see Mr. Sweetser 
kissing you in the hall last night? 

Evitu: Yes, but it was only in remembrance of 
former days. 

“A sort of souvenir spoon, I suppose you mean.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


3acon: Why does he call his dachshund ‘“Proces- 
sion’’? 

Ecpert: Because it takes him so long to pass a 
given point.—Yonkers Statesman. 


Bopce: I wish I could live my life over again! 
Hopce: Don’t you think it would be a better wish 
to live over somebody else’s life?—Boston Transcript. 
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) the | SHOES than any other MANUFACTURER in THE WORLD. 


The reason W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes are the greatest sellers in the world is because 
of their excellent style, easy-fitting and superior wearing qualities. If I could show you the 





oom, 

weet- 

i difference between the shoes made in my factory and those of other makes and the high-grade 

iW leathers used, you would understand why W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes cost more to make, why 
they hold their shape, fit better, wear longer, and are of greater intrinsic value than any other 
$3.50 shoe on the market to-day, and why the sales for the year ending July 1, 1904, were 
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And so I’m looking for a girl | b HAVEMEYERS & LOO 

5 : 4 se s 
Possessed of lots of cash! | 7 WA 


December Lippincott’s. 


THE TIDES OF LOVE. Ms ries; A 
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“Eb,” for short, she called her beau G se WK ist Ee f riu mp 
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swift flight.—Detroit Free Press. 
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sparkles likea cluster of diamonds, the result of its a EE You will be pleased the moment you open a box. 
“My sakes! How well your husband is trained. | OU WILL BE BETTER PLEASED WHEN YOU HAVE TRIED IT IN YOUR TEA, COFFEE, ETC. 


How did you ever do it?” SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 


“I didn’t. He was a widower when I got him. | Demenber thet cochpotags eo ee of a ‘* DOMINO’? MASK, ‘* DOMINO ’’ STONES and the names of 
It saves a lot of trouble.’’- Chicago Record-Herald. Ss the manufacturers ( AVEMEYERS &E DER, New York). INSIST UPON HAVING THE GENUINE. 





THE NEW PARKER GAME, ‘‘SHERLOCK HOLMES.” 








Jolly amusement for informal parties. Full of excite- | 


ment, laughter, life, and fun. All play at once. There is Pu re | nvestments 
not a dull moment. A light, bright card game which society | & 





has taken up and which everybody likes. Sold by all Dealers. | H Ithf | 
Price, fifty cents, or mailed by Parker Brothers (Inc.), ea u , ae — a. 
Salem, Massachusetts. e selected list o IGH 
Refreshin g GRADE BONDS and guar- 
anteed STOCKS paying from 3% 

e e e to 5%. The securities ‘are 
horse races. on hand for immedi- 

“Yes,” answered the medical man. “Like most | } ate delivery. 
people who interest themselves in that pursuit, he is 


not much on a diagnosis, but accurate in post-mortem.” Lists and full particulars upon application. 


Sa ee “THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” Red mond & Co., 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON, Apollinaris is bottled ONLY at the BANKERS. 
The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, and 507 Chestnut St., 4i Wall Street, 
gente. | | ONLY with its own Natural Gas. PHILADELPHIA. NEW YORK 


“THat man says he knows a great deal about 





























“T wonperR why they speak of fortune as ‘she’.”’ 
“Simple enough. You know, they say ‘fortune 





knocks once at every one’s door,’ and in doing that | 
stunt she proves herself a regular female caller. She | 
doesn’t make her call until she’s pretty sure ween 
out.”—Philadelphia Press. | 


Our catalogue of fine wines, etc., contains much useful | 
and interesting information upon the subject. We will mail |. 
it to you, upon request, without charge. Luyties Brothers, 
Importers, Bridge Arches, New York. 


Sue: Is skin grafting a very late discovery? 
He: No, it is only a new branch of a very old 
art; all grafting is a skin process.—Detroit Free Press. 


First SHIPWRECKED Tourist: Here we are, on a 
desert island, with no food in sight. 

SECOND SHIPWRECKED Tourist: What difference does 
that make? Didn’t I save a box of Fonseca’s cigars ? 


WHERE POMMERY IS SERVED 
QUALITY ALONE DICTATES THE 
“You sey there are two kinds of literary suc- CHOICE. THERE IS NO OTHER 
“ REASON. NONE IS NECESSARY. 


“Yes,” answered the publisher. ‘One depends on 
how well an author can write, and the other on how 
much.”’—W er Star. 
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WHAT IS A GOOD TITLE FOR 
THIS GIBSON DRAWING? 


The picture has no title. 


not a puzzle picture. 


No suggestion for a title will be considered 
unless accompanied by Five Dollars to pay for 
a year's subscription to LIFE. Subscriptions 
may begin at any time. 

The best title will be determined by the 
Editors of LIFE from titles submitted in the 
competition. Write your title on an envelope, 
with your name and address inside. Enclose 
both with your remittance for subscription. 
Suggestions must reach LIFE before February 
1, 1905. The result will be announced in 
LIFE for February 23, 1905. 


LIFE wants the best one that can be suggested. It is 


The person who suggests 
the most appropriate 
title will receive a 


Prize of 


$500 


The title may be a word, a line, a verse or a quotation. - 


Mr. Charles Dana Gibson draws regularly 
for LIFE, the leading illustrated, humorous 
and satirical journal of the world. The Christ- 
mas and other extra numbers of LIFE are 
sent to subscribers without additional charge. 

Send ten cents now for the copy of LIFE 
which will contain the announcement of the 
result of this contest. Your name and address 
will be put on file and the copy mailed to 
you as soon as issued. 


In addition to the opportunity to gain the $500 prize, EVERY COMPETITOR WILL RECEIVE, FREE OF CHARGE, 
an artist’s proof of the picture, hand-printed on 17x21 India paper, plate-marked ready for framing. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 W. Thirty-First St. 
New York City 


=" An artistically printed catalogue, containing 135 miniature reproductions of prints and proofs by Gibson, Gilbert, Clay, Blashfield, Harrison Fisher, Crosby 


and others, published by LIFE, will be sent to any address on receipt of ten cents. 


A dainty volume which will be of service in the selection of holiday gifts. 
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CHICAGO & FLORIDA 
SPECIAL 


In service January 9tb, 1905, 
Solid Pullman Train from Cin- 
cinnati. Through Pullman serv- 
ice from Chicago, Cleveland, 

Detroit, St. Louis and Louisville to Jac ksonville and St: 


Augustine. 
FLORIDA LIMITED 
Solid train Cincinnati to Jacksonville and St, A 
tine, with through Pullman sleeper from Chicago. 
Also Pullman service between 
Cincinnati, Asheville, Savannah, Charleston. 
Birmingham, Atlanta, New Orleans and Texas Points. 
Dining and Observation cars on all through trains, 
Write for rates and ate a9 a 
on W.A. GARRETT, A ’ 
Gen’! Mgr. CINCINNATI, O. Gen’! Pass, Agt. 










































TEETH OF CHILDREN 


Few mothers know how vitally important 
is the care of a child’s first teeth. The 
beauty of the permanent set depends almost 
entirely upon it. 


SOZODONT 


TOOTH POWDER 


used with SOZODONT Liquid, prevents 
accumulation of tartar, yet being free from 
grit does not scratch the enamel. Do not 
experiment on baby’s teeth. Insist on 
SOZODONT. 


3 FORMS: LIQUID, POWDER, PASTE. 








ELFAST 


ban c 
RAND 25° EACH 


/4S\ZES 


“Hexham 


IF YOUR DEALER WONT 
SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US 
EMIGH & STRAUB- Dept CC.TROY,NY 








Ask for Garrick Club 





Her Friends. 


MONG the prisoners taken into a South- 

ern police court the other day was an 

old colored woman who had been arrested 

for failure to provide tags for her two dogs. 

When questioned by the court she answered 

that she was old and poor, and had not been 
able to get money for the license tax, 

“But you know that it is against the law for 
dogs to go without tags,” the judge reminded 
her, “and I shall have to sentence you——” 

“IT know it,” she interrupted, humbly. “I 


- | couldn’t help it.” 


“Unless,” the judge continued, “the dogs are 
sent to the pound. In that case you will be 
dismissed.” 

But the old woman looked at him, her wrin- 
kled face full of distress. “I cahn’t do that, I 
cahn’t!” she cried. And then she told her 
story. Her dogs were her only friends, her 
only protection. They were such beautiful 
dogs, and one was named for her husband, and 
the other one was so knowing and could stand 
on his hind legs, just like a man! She could 
not let anything happen to her dogs. She 
would go to prison herself instead. 

There was nothing to do but accept her de- 

















OFFICE MEN: 


dent Suspender—z ounces. 


'cision. The judge reluctantly pronounced sen- 
| tence—six dollars fine or nine days in the 
| workhouse, and when the session was over she 
marched quietly with the other prisoners out 
to the van, Nobody had the heart to tell her 
that before she came out of the workhouse her 
dogs would probably be dead; or if not, that 
she would undoubtedly be arrested again. 
After all, something might happen. In a po- 
lice court, even more than in other places, 
sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof. 

Something did happen. A newspaper re- 
porter got hold of the story, and it came out 
in that night’s paper. It was told very badly. 
not “worked up” at all; but the American pub- 
lic is quick to read between the lines, and be- 
forethe next morning the money for the old 
“aunty’s” release and the tax for her dogs 
had been offered many times over. She who 
| had thought her dogs her only friends sud- 
| denly found a score of warm hearts at the ser- 
| vice of her need.— Youth's Companion. 





ALFRED E. NORRIS & CO., Phila. 



















A 
Ar All Good Places 


With a 
Telephone 


the entire resources 
of this great city are 
brought within im- 
mediate reach. 


HAVE YOU A TELEPHONE? 








New York Telephone Go. 
15 Dey Street. 














Can You Shave? 

Rub a little ‘‘3in One” 
on your razor strop till 
leather becomes soft and 
liable; draw razor blade 
& thumb and finger 
i amend with “3in One”; 
F then strop. The razor cuts 
5 times as easy and clean; 
_ the edge longer. “A 
, ™ Razor Saver for Every 
Shaver” which gives the 


' Be sae reasons, and a 
merous trial bottle sent 
ree. pie to-day. r 


5 so Washi Woshington oe Life B Bidg. 
New York, 








Cured to STAY CURED. No Medicines 
Sata needed afterwards, Book 24 Free. 
P. HAROLD HAYES, Buffalo, N. Y. 











SURBRUG’S 


Arcadia 


MIXTURE. 


“No one who smokes the 
Arcadia would ever attempt to 
describe its delights, for his 
pipe would be certain to go 


out.” 
My Lady Nicotine. 





—BRAIN WORKERS, save their energy by wearing the “‘Lightweight’”’ Presi- 


ane mare 60c and $1.00 o "reat for choicest 
EO. A. EDGARTON 


atterns. 
FG. 00., Box 828, Shirley, Mass. 
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. A Child’s Discriminating Tribute to 

aa ) His Mother. 
> ]* a district school, in a little town in Maine, 
the teacher asked recently for a composi- 
GENUINE tion from her six-year-old children on the 
SWISS MILK theme of “Mother.” This was the effort of 

CHOCOLATE one little boy: 
TE 











is a product of the Gruyere Valley in Switzerland, MOTHER. 
that is bringing America to a fuller realization of | on — 

the value of good milk chocolate, both as a food My mother can wash. 
and as a confection. | My mother is good. 

Chocolate is second to no edible substance in I help her wipe the dishes 
point of nutritive properties, and CAILLER’s ; , i> 
CHOCOLATE only wants comparison with the My mother can iern. - NS | 
ordinary kinds to demonstrate its unrivaled supe- My mother can wash her hands. 15 
riority as a delicacy that is pure, rich and pala- : \< 
table. My mother can wash my hands, = 

It enjoys a growing use as an agreeable substi- My mother can go to bangor. 


tute for a —7 lunch, and never fails to win My mother can go to oltown. 
children from the unwholesome ordinary forms 
of confectionery. Send us your address and My mother can go to boastn. 


we'll mail you My mother isant crazy. 


FREE ON REQUEST My mother can eat supper. 66 GEM 99 SAFETY SET 





a -_ le Mg coma to convince yom eae My mother can eat bred. RAZOR 

Cailler’s is really the feast we say it is. e’ aa WITH SEVEN FINE ENGLISH 

also send a sample of the drinking chocolate, My mother can woke. RAZOR STEEL BLADES $9. 00 
which is equally rich in cream and is superior to My mother cant run. 


any cocoa or chocolate you have ever tried. 
Address Dept, D 


The most useful and acceptable gift for 


My mother cant slide down hill. every man who shaves. A complete razor 














, ick set in a dainty, genuine morocco leather case, 
J. H. FREYMANN os nic cam kad a8 epring lid, satin lined, - a ‘ 
a ee j j y i 
General Agent for the United States My mother cant oan a house. me e ; m”” is universa ly recognize as 
oe Reenions NEW YORK My mother cant sit in the rode. e greatest shaving device ever invented. 
N a he cartrack. Above set sent, ALL CHARCES 
ly mother cant wock = ae vai PREPAID, to any address on receipt 
— SS — ———— My mother cant sit in a mudpuddel. of the price, $9.00. 
Pennsylvania Railroad Company Will Issue My mother cant wock a rulear. (?) Remit by check, money order or rc gistered 
Clerical Orders for 1905. | .My mother cant make wood. a ere 


Pursuant to its usual custom, the Pennsyl- | My snther cont stent on Bey tagd--eeaten GEM CUTLERY CoO. 


vania Railroad Company will issue clerical | 7”@nscript. Dept. 12, 34 Reade St., New York 
orders for the year 1905 to ordained clergymen lll 

having regular charge as settled pastors of | eae Sens of eeateay, 2 ek ee Cy Se 
churches located on or near its lines. Clergy- Changed His Mind. 
men desiring such orders should make individ- | aes 








= — - saad oe blanks —— by | TRAMP, dirty and ragged to the last de- = 

the Company and which can now be obtaine ees e : Broadway & 29th St. 
from the Ticket Agents. Applications should ne called at a house on the door of WEBER MUSIC HAL Mats. Tues. & Sat. 
oe sent to the General Office of the Company as which was a doctor's sign, A large, rather WEBER & ZIEGFELD ,or0%\y 

soon as possible, in no case later than December {4 masculine-looking woman opened the door. HIGGLEDY-PIGGLEDY 











15, so that orders may be mailed by December 


: ; “*Scuse me, lady,” said the tramp, “but I 
30, to all clergymen entitled to receive them. p ae P 


jist called to ask if the Doctor had any old 
| clothes he’d let me have. You see, I’m kind 0’ 
| bad off fer all kind o’ clothes, an’ I’d be much 
obleeged fer anything the Doctor could let 
| me have, an’ I ain’t pertickler as to the fit.” 

The woman smiled and made reply: 

“T am the Doctor!” 

“Sufferin’ Moses!” ejaculated the tramp, 
as he made a beeline for the gate-—December 
Lippincott’s. 


John Mackintos 
the Toffee King 


Copyright, 1904, John Mackintosh, New York. 
Mackintosh's Toffee 
the Pure and Delicious 
OLD ENGLISH CANDY 


The enormous sales of my Toffee in this country and iti 
England (the home of Mackintosh’s T».ffee) have made 
it thegreat international candy. Itis absolutely pure 
and wholesome, and the best candy ever made for 
children I want to caution you against inferior imi- 
tations of my Toffee. Be sure that you get the original 
i Mackintosh’s Toffee.” Ask your dealer, and if he 
nation. cannot supply you send me Ten Cents in stamps for a 
a: sample package ; or $1.60 for a 4-lb. Family Tin. Try: 


Ag ncies in all the principal cities in the world HN pode INTO 06. 78 son St., W Y 
ge as 2 é : > > Wi c 10 K SH, Dept. 1 Bit 
cies pt. 5 ud m ot., N. I. 






























**Rapid changes of temperature, es- 
pecially with increased humidity and 
raw winds, are always dangerous, To 
overcome them man conserves the heat of 
his body with woolen underclothes.” 

—New York Herald Editorial. 

















Now Jaeger Woolens are admittedly a {-—— I 
class by themselves. With this truly Sani- | Patronize American industries 
tary Underwear to your skin you will have | . 
the best protection possible against any and Wear a 


all changes of weather. You will also enjoy 
a sense of bodily comfort and vigor unknown 
before. 

Booklets and Samples Free. 


Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores: 


306 Fifth Ave. 

New York : | 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn : 504 Fulton St. 

Boston : 230-232 Boylston St. 

Phila. : 1510 Chestnut St. 

Chicago: 82 State St. 


KNOX 
HAT 


the creation par excellence of -the 





Agents in All 
Principal Cities. 
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To Decide 
that Matter of 





Life Insurance. 
One ofthe Best | 
Investments in the | 
World. 






’ STRENGTH OF 
(|, GIBRALTAR 




















Send to-day for Information. 





Without committing myself 
to any action, I shall be glad 
to receive free, particulars and 
rates of Policies. 











Address. 








Occupation Dest..0.. 





The Prudential 


InsuRANCE Co. oF AMERICA. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Home Office: 
President. NEWARK, N. J. 


PAID-FOR, INSURANCE IN FORCE: OVER ONE BILLION DOLLARS. 
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Lea & Perrins Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


HAS THE ENTREE INTO THE BEST SOCIETY. 





Good cooking is not merely combining ingredi- 
ents, but giving them just the right seasoning to 
make them appetizing. Soups, Fish, Roast Beef 


and Gravies are given a delicious flavor by adding 


LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE 
The Original Worcestershire 


JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, Agents, New York 

























BARTON & GUESTIER 


BORDEAUX 


Established 1725 


Fine Clarets, Sauternes, Cognac Vierge, and 
Olive Oil 


Messrs. BARTON & GUESTIER have all 
their Wines bottled at their own cellars, 
their specialty being to select the finest 
vintages only. 












BORDEAUX 


(FRANCE) 


HULLE D'OLIVE 
Superfine Clarifiee 










FACSIMILE OF THE LABEL 
8. & G. OLIVE OIL 


E. LA MONTAGNE & SONS DE FREMERY & CO. 
45 Beaver St., New York 
































San Francisco, Cal. 








MARTELL’S 


THREE STAR 


AND 


LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 


GENUINE OLD BRANDIES 
MADE FROM WINE 















AT ALL CAFES AND RESTAURANTS 


G. S. NICHOLAS, soLe AGENT 


43 BEAVER STREET NEW YORK | 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON - 


UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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An Oriental Answer. 


” was in a Maine Sunday-school that a 
teacher recently asked a Chinese pupil she | 
was teaching to read if he understood the! 
meaning of the words “an old cow.” 

“Been cow a long time,’ was the prompt | 


answer.—December Lippincott’s. | 





A STORY of British stolidity is going the 
rounds. A certain wealthy American in 
London dropped into a shop to purchase a set | 
of decanters. | 

As the purchase represented more money | 
than he had on his person at the time, he gave 
his address at the hotel and instructed the | 
assistant to mark them C. O. D. The assist-| 
ant made a note of the request, but the pun | 
chaser was surprised to find the goods left at 
the hotel without demand for payment. When 
the parcel was unpacked, however, it devel- 
oped that each decanter had been beautifully 
engraved in twining letters, “C. O. D.”—| 
Philadelphia Record. 





| 

| 

Tiffany Blue Book. | 
; er & CO. have just published the 1905 edition 

of their annual Blue Book, the last to be issued from | 

their old Union Square store, as within the next few | 

months the firm will remove to their new home on Fifth | 

Avenue. It contains 490 pages, convenient side index and | 

is issued in handsome leather binding, gives concise descrip- 

tions and range of prices of nearly everything sold by this 

unique establishment, from the most inexpensive trifles to the 

richest gem jewelry and artistic merchandise. It is an in- 
valuable guide for shoppers and it is to be had for the asking. 





AUL DU CHAILLJ, the one-time African | 
explorer, performed a Good Samaritan 

act one night in assisting along the 
Street a very intoxicated stranger. The man 
told him where his home was, and after con- 
siderable difficulty Du Chaillu got him to} 
his door. The bibulous one was very grateful, | 
and wanted to know his helper’s name. As the | 
explorer did not particularly care to give 
his name in full, he merely replied that it 
was Paul. “So it’sh—hic—Paul, ish it?” hic- 
coughed the man, and then, after some mo- 
ments of apparent thought, inquired, solici- 
tously: “Shay, ol’ man, did y’ever get any— 
hic—any ansher to those lo-ong lettersh y’ 
wrote to th’ Ephesians ?”—Argonaut. 
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EQUITABLE! 


HENRY B.HYDE 
FOUNDER 


J.W. ALEXANDER rey J.H. HYDE 
PRESIDENT t —E PRESIDENT 


A CHRISTMAS 


GIFT 
of a Government Bond for $10,000. 
would please your wife, wouldnt it ? 


It would please you,too,to be able to 
give it— but perhaps you cant. 

You can, however—if you are in good 
health— make an investment that will 
give your wife—in the event of your death 
—an absolutely safe Gold Bond bearing 5% 
interest. Or the Bond will become your 
property in fifteen or twenty years if you live. 


Splendid opportunities for men of character to act as representatives. 
Write to GAGE E. TARBELL, 2%? Vice President. 


For fall information fill out this coupon write 


The Equitable Life Assurance Society of the United States, 120 Broadway, New York Dept. 27 
Please send me infermation regarding your new issue of Gold Bonds. 





Base figures on a block of $ 
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Lea & Perrins Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


HAS THE ENTREE INTO THE BEST SOCIETY. 













Good cooking is not merely combining ingredi-~ 
ents, but giving them just the right seasoning to 
make them appetizing. Soups, Fish, Roast Beef 


and Gravies are given a delicious flavor by adding 


LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE | 
The Original Worcestershire 









: | JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, Agents, Now York 
















DAIMLER~ 
—~ MFG CO. 
LONG ASLAN! CITY) 


ro CA x 


Si eal 












—AU TOMOBILES — 


IN DESIGN, WORKMANSHIP, 


PATTERNS AND MATERIALS 


the 1905 American Mercedes 
will be 
an EXACT duplicate of the 1905 Cannstatt Mercedes 
of 40-45 h. p. 


We have the sole right to build MERCEDES 


cars in America. 
















Look for our car at the New York Show 


Address 


DAIMLER MANUFACTURING CO. 
953 Steinway Avenue, = LONG ISLAND CITY, N. Y. 
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SMITH 
PREMIER 


— TYPEWRITER 

me) = LIKE THE 
= “MINUTE MAN” 
ied ALWAYS READY 













300,000 satisfied 
users know this. 






Smith Premier 
Typewriter Co. 


FACTORY AND 
HOME OFFICE 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
Branch Offices or 
Representatives in 
every civilize 
country in the 


° — > world. 



































MARTELL’S 


THREE STAR 


AND 


LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 


GENUINE OLD BRANDIES 
MADE FROM WINE 











AT ALL CAFES AND RESTAURANTS 


G. S. NICHOLAS, soLe AGENT 








43 BEAVER STREET NEW YORK 
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YOU RUINED THAT TERRAPIN LAST NIGHT, ELLEN. I CAN’T HAVE THINGS WASTED SO. 


Mistress: 


‘* SURE, MUM, ’TWASN’T WASTED, WE ATE IT IN THE KITCHEN.” 

















“* While there ts Life there’s Hope.” 


VOL. XLIV. DEC. 22, 1904. No. 1153. 
17 West Tuirty-First StrEET, New YORK. 


Published every Thursday. 
vance. 


$5.00 a year in ad- 
Postage to foreign countries in the Posta! 
Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 


The tllustrations in LIFE are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced, 


Prompt nolification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change 0/ address. 


OTWITH- 
STANDING 

the great 

pressure of 

holiday pub- 

lications on 
our reading public, the President’s 
message, issued on December 6, was 
well received both here and abroad. It 
is much more interesting and has more 
philosophical reflections than most mes- 
sages. It is seventeen thousand words 
long—about the length of three average 
magazine stories and a short essay. It 
was not illustrated. We think pictures 
would have helped it with the people. 
Some of the Department reports have 
lots of pictures, and are bound in cloth. 
The message was issued unbound. 
There was nothing in it about tariff 
reform, but the belief is that the Presi- 
dent considers that that is another 
story, and intends to deal with it ina 
separate publication. There are forty- 
five topics in the message. The only 
one to which much objection has so far 
been made is that which, in defining 
our policy towards the other nations 
of this hemisphere, says that we don’t 
want to lay a finger on any one of them 
that acts with reasonable efficiency and 
decency, keeps order and pays its debts. 
Nations that fail in these requirements 
may force the United States ‘‘to the 
exercise of an international police 
power.”’ That disturbs some readers. 





Others are concerned at the recommen- 
dation to give the Interstate Commerce 
Commission a limited power to fix rail- 
road freight rates in certain cases, sub- 
ject to review by a court. 


‘*We must 


“EOP E,° 


strive,’’ says the President, ‘‘to keep 
the highways of commerce open to all 
on equal terms, and to do this it is nec- 
essary to put a stop to all rebates.” 
That declaration will also seem formid- 
able to some citizens, but it demands no 
more than the enforcement of existing 
laws. As to the Filipinos, the Presi- 
dent hopes ‘‘that in the end they will 
stand, if not entirely alone, yet in some 
such relation to the United States as 
Cuba now stands.”’ He deprecates the 
activities of citizens who want to pick 
them before they are ripe. 





“— 
HE President has had to compete 
for public attention not only with 
the publishers in the full swing of their 
Christmas trade, but with the redoubt- 
able Thomas Lawson, of Boston, and 
with the new lamp of finance, Mrs. 
Cassie Chadwick, of Cleveland. Mrs. 
Chadwick has fairly put Mr. Lawson’s 
nose out of joint. Where he has had 
to employ a magazine to put the record 
of his emotions before the public, and 
is compelled to hire large spaces in 
newspapers at great cost to disclose his 
views and plans, unsolicited and un- 
recompensed publicity has flowed in 
upon her like a tidal wave, and floated 
her on its bubbling crest up to an un- 
precedented height of conspicuousness. 
Mr. Lawson has almost certainly been 
piqued by Mrs. Chadwick’s success. 
For days he endured to see her picture 
in all the papers, and her mysterious 
expedients set forth without limit of 
space and in all the kinds of type. 
Finally, galled beyond the moderate 
limits of his patience, he lowered his 
obscured head and butted Amalga- 
mated Copper so violently in the abdo- 
men that the whole herd of Wall Street 
trembled upon its legs, and lambs by 
the thousand went shivering to grass. 
Great is Mrs. Cassie Chadwick. At 
this writing she is under arrest, while 
Lawson is still at large. But Lawson 
is also great, and dauntless besides, 
and who will say how long the Cleve- 
land financieress will have the advan- 
tage of him? 
The whole of Mrs. Chadwick’s story 








is not out yet, but as far as readers can 
judge from what has been disclosed, it 
is modelled to some extent on the cele- 
brated French fiction of the Humbert 


family. The bogus hidden treasure in- 
cident figures in both, but some of the 
details in Mrs. Chadwick’s effort have 
the merit of signal originality. The 
incident of the Carnegie notes shows a 
particularly bold talent. 





N her opening address at the annual 
meeting of the Woman’s Christian 
Temperance Union, Mrs. Stevens, the 
president, spoke forcibly against the 
reinstatement of beer in the army post 


exchanges, .and declared that ‘‘it 
might not be too much for us to expect 
that our Government should require 
total abstinence from soldiers while in 
the service.’”’ That is an interesting 
suggestion, and we would like to see it 
carried out. It would be very much to 
the advantage of the army if all the 
soldiers, and officers, too, were abstain- 
ers. Rum does very few people any 
good, and very many people harm. 
We drink it, not so much in expecta- 
tion of eventual benefit, as because it is 
pleasant to take, and has immediate 
effects that are agreeable. Total ab- 
stinence is healthy, and we would like 
to see it required of soldiers. It is 
quite practicable, and the only thing 
that would really hinder its adoption in 
the army is the expense that it would 
involve. At present the greatest trouble 
our military authorities have is to keep 
the soldiers whom they enlist. General 
Chaffee reports that last year consider- 
ably more than five thousand soldiers 
deserted. That means about one sol- 
dier inten. If our soldiers did not get 
drunk, or did not want to get drunk, 
they would not desert somuch, Gen- 
eral Chaffee, we are sure, would like to 
command an army of total abstainers. 
So would almost all the officers. Raise 
the pay of private soldiers to about one 
hundred dollars a month, and you can 
recruit all the abstainers wanted. But 
you can’t hire abstainers for thirteen 
dollars a month. It is worth morethan 
that to go without rum. 
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Too Much. angels, rough-riders, and the local habitations thing. She says the congregation bought 


| LIKE hot air in winter time 
And ozone when it’s clear, 

But in the Subway I don’t care 
Much for the ad-mosphere. 


The Curse of Calendars. 


T was a melancholy day for us when the 
artistic possibilities of the calendar first 
dawned upon the commercial mind. We can 
all of us look back upon a happy time when a 
calendar was a utility, and nothing more. One 
or two sufficed to carry us cheerily through 
the year, and these were of an unvarnished 
simplicity befitting their vocation in life. Mow 
the average Christian, receives between the 
25th of December and the 1st of January a 
dozen, perhaps a score of brilliant and bulky 
wall-decorations, which all propose to record 
the flight of time. A really popular person, 
with a large circle of affectionate but not ex- 
travagant friends, could paper his rooms with 
calendars, and then go away and live else- 
where so as to avoid looking atthem. He 
has pictures of dogs, of cats, of frowzy girls, 
of sweet little children, of lovers, jockeys, 


of poets. And the sole excuse for this griev- 
ous superfluity is his supposed need of ascer- 
taining the day of the month every time he 
lifts his wearied eyes. 

A vast deal of ingenuity is wasted each 
successive year in an exhaustive study of the 
meretricious. There are always ‘‘ novelties” 
in the market. A green cardboard with two 
crossed corn-cob pipes which can’t be smoked, 
a corn-cob match-safe which won’t hold 
matches, and a calendar pasted in the corner. 
A happy combination of silver-gilt stirrups, 
miniature hunting crop,and acalendar. Per- 
petual calendars, which impose upon us the 
onerous duty of pulling bits of ribbon up and 
down, Picture frames, in which calendars are 
laboriously inserted. Who can possibly want 
these accumulated horrors ? A correspondent 
of The Ladies’ Home Fournal advises girls 
‘* who wish to earn a little money” to take 
photographs of the churches they attend, 
mount them upon colored cardboard, attach 
a calendar to each, and sell them to suffering 
members of the congregation. She confesses 
that (although apparently a professing Chris- 
tian) she has herself done this shameless 


the calendars. Yet there are those who 
claim that the days of religious persecution 


are over. Agnes Repplier. 





‘*T GUESS THIS MACHINE WAS BUILT FOR 
A CENTIPEDE!” 















‘JUST WHAT I WANTED.” 


Portrait Advertisements. 


HE doctors dispute whether it was the tariff 
reformers or the labor vote that elected W. 
L. Douglas Governor of Massachusetts. What 
cannot be disputed is that in Mr. Douglas’s 
election the use of portraits in advertising 
received a crushing vindication. Publishers are 
particularly prone to use portraits of authors 
in the advertising end of their business. Some 
of the authors have retiring dispositions, and 
don’t like to have their pictures in the papers 
and on the bi!l-boards and the 
They say : ‘t‘ Don’t advertise us ; advertise our 


ash barrels. 





books.” Their preference for personal privacy does 
them credit, but the purpose of advertising is to induce 
publicity, and literary publicity and personal privacy 
are not mates, and cannot readily be persuaded to 
walk hand in hand. 





Almost all the authors who are worth advertising 
have now resigned themselves to so much of publicity 
as is incurred by having their pictures printed any- 
where their publishers care to print them. They have 
done well to accept the situation. After all, the visage 
is only the mask of the spirit, and one’s picture may be 
ever so much published, without disclosing anything 
like as much of one’s true inwardness as every author 
must disclose when he puts pen to paper and writes 
down his thoughts. It is the written words that really 
make an author known, just as it is the shoes, and not 
the picture, that really disclosed the inwardness of 
Governor-elect Douglas. 


_ | SEE that Russia is putting another large 
sum into a new navy.’’ 
‘* Yes —that’s her sinking fund.”’ 


Nature. 


HAT is to become of Nature when 

she ceases to be a fad ? 

who is mindful of the fate of the fads 
of yesteryear, unless perchance he be 
of an uncommonly buoyant 
temperament, can ask himself 
this question without a sink- 


No one 


ing of the heart. 

Is Nature to go the way 
of pyrography, marble- 
top furniture and trans- 
cendentalism ? 

No doubt there is a 
brighter side. Nature is, 
after all, by no means the 
absolute szze gua non she 
once was. Pictorial art 
can get along without 
much of anything to hold 
the mirror up to, as the 
Sunday supplements 
make very clear, while 
nothing will ever kill lit- 
erature as long as paper 
is so cheap and the de- 
partment stores remain 


friendly. 
Many wept and were 
inconsolable when bal- 


loon sleeves passed, and 
all the while the great 
mysterious future held 
abundant happiness for 
them. It may prove quite 
so in the case of Nature. 


~— 
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No. 5. 
HRISTMAS presents, other than 
for charity, should be abolished : 
1. They have lost their religious sig- 
nificance. 
2. Half of ’em are luxuries. 
3. Half the givers can’t afford to 
give ’em. 
4. They turn Christmas into a lottery 
pay-day. 
5. They make Christmas day a day 
of grab. 
6. They boom selfishness, extrava- 
gance, and gambling. 
7. They are not presents, but swaps. 
Dr. Dodd. 
No. 6. 
The Bright Side of Christmas Gifts. 
Ff . may be defined as the 
habit of occupying your mind 
with the advantages of things. 


THE SIMPLE LIFE IN WINTER. 


ARE CHRISTMAS PRESENTS A 
BLESSING OR A NUISANCE? 


,OR the best answer to this question, contained gn five 
hundred words or less, LAFE will give fifty 
Correspondents may treat the subject in any way they 


As our question applies only to adults, tt meets with the 
full approval of Santa Claus. 


The contest closed Decem- 
Announcement of winner will be made tn an early 





SAY, BILLY, IMAGINE RIDING IN A SUBWAY SUCH A GLORIOUS DAY AS THIS. 


ollars. 











Having once adopted this atti- 
tude, you will find in the custom of 
Christmas presents the following bene- 
fits : 

If you are an absent-minded man, 
you are glad to do it all up at once, 
and when the weather is cool. Lack- 
ing Christmas, you might have to re- 
member birthdays and things, scattered 
through the year. 

If you are a philosopher, a season of 
perfunctory giving offers an unpar- 
alleled opportunity for the inspection 
of human nature: the rich all giving 
snippy presents to the poor, and the 
poor giving fine things to the rich, for 
which they scrimp themselves till the 
next June to pay the bills. 

If you are an economist, you can 
learn to make use of any amount of 
supererogatory stuff: all the neckties 








(home-made and otherwise) can be sent 
to the place where they make very 
tidy silk-patchwork sofa-pillows or 
little art-squares wherewith to adorn 
your smoking-room. Or, if your taste 
is more severe, give them to all the 
schoolgirls you know to wear with 
their shirt-waists. Handkerchiefs can 
be turned into a Holyoke paper-mill 
and come out in boxes of the finest 
stationery. Poor cigars can be used 
with visitors on whom good ones would 
be thrown away. 

If you can’t get a hint from all this, 
how to be happy even at Christmas 
time, you are a realist—like Bernard 
Shaw. If these reflections do awaken 
a little good old-fashioned sentimental- 
ity in your up-to-date heart, you will 
think your best gift this year came 
from ” fee tes 


‘Lar oe 


tive victim childishly 
provides beforehand 
an itemized list of ac- 
ceptable gifts, he is 
almost certainly 
doomed to receive a 
sickening collection of 
useless baubles. Then 
ensues the worry and 


anxiety lest some 
‘*dear one’”’ should be 
missed; and, at the 


eleventh hour, there is 
the despair following 
upon the receipt of 
some unexpected, and 
thercfore unrecipro- 
cated, gift. The in- 
evitable omissions can 
only be atoned for by 
taking advantage of 
the fiasco of New Year 
presents, which pro- 


nN witli 








YOUR FATE 
IF YOU MUST MARRY MONEY, CHOOSE AN HEIRESS WHO'S MEEK— 
IF YOU DON’T, YOU'LL BE DOWN ON ALL FOURS ; 
SHE’LL ALLUDE TO HOUSE, HORSES AND SERVANTS AS 


AND THE POOR UGLY KIDS WILL BE “ yours !”’ 
No. 7. 4 
O answer this query in the negative 
is to render one’s self liable to the 
charge of cupidity and ingratitude ; 
nevertheless, I welcome this opportunity 
of expressing a long-established convic- 
tion that the practice of giving and re- 
ceiving Christmas presents has proved 
itself an unmitigated failure. The 
causes are twofold : 

First. It is not a spontaneous per- 
formance, and therefore can never be 
wholly sincere. A letter written with 
the satisfaction of a debt discharged 
conveys no sympathetic message ; and, 
in like manner, the annual Christmas 
present, because it is an obligation that 
cannot well be evaded, looms up as an 
unwelcome and unwholesome wraith. 
Were the Christmas spirit to be ex- 
pressed merely in the giving of simple 
tokens of affection, that would be a 
sane and beautiful custom, but in its 
present degenerate form of a perfunc- 
tory exchange of costly objects, it is 
nothing more than anxious self-interest 
masquerading as generosity. 

SEconDLY. From the point of view 
of the recipient, unless each prospec- 


‘* MINE,” 





voke no feeling of gratitude, but only of 
amused regret. 

If some heroic soul with the courage 
of a Martin Luther would take a deter- 
mined stand and cease to discharge his 
Christmas debts, I will venture the as- 
sertion that, after the first shock of sur- 
prise, he would receive this double 
reward: (1) he would be burdened 
with no more inutile Christmas pres- 
ents, and (2) he would win to himself a 
multitude of grateful friends. 

Howard Arnold Walter. 


No. 8. 

CONSIDER Christmas presents a 

blessing, for the reason that it af- 
fords me an opportunity to give to my 
new friends another year the many 
useless Christmas presents I received 
last Christmas, which otherwise I 
would not know how to dispose of. 

Yours in Santa Claus, 
Suste E. Allen. 







OUR BOYS AND GIRLS. 


- JOHNNY. 


ERE is little Johnny, who is as 
good a boy as you will meet in 
any jail anywhere. He has hardly any 
hair on his head, but to make up for 
this he has a double set of eye-teeth. 
Johnny is one of the best little boys 
we know of, and loves his neighbor 
almost as much as he loves himself. 
He is very fond of almost any kind of 
a game, and generaliy wins. Once he 
played a game of rebate with his Uncle 
Sam, and made so much out of it that 
he is now the biggest boy in his class 
at Sunday school. 


Johnny is very fond of building 
things, and uses any material he has on 
hand—scrap-iron, copper or oil-cans. 
Recently he has been making a collec- 
tion of banks, and they say he has the 
finest in the world. Every time he 
hears of a bank that isn’t his, it makes 
him uneasy until he gets it. When he 
heard about the Capitol at Washington 
he wanted that also, and maybe he 
will get it some day, because all things 
come to good little boys who grow up 
in the fear of the Lord and a dead- 
easy conscience. 
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FOR THE ROGUES’ GALLERY. 


A Restless ‘‘ Working Class.”’ 


ee HE proletariat in Massa- 

chusetts feels its oats and 
is taking hard hold of the bit. 
It got to work quietly the 
other day and elected W. L. 
Douglas Governor. More re- 
cently its obstreperous spirit 
was exhibited in the action of 
Harvard students of the class of 1907, who have 
chosen for class president W. H. Keeling, a student 
of restricted fortune, who was neither an athlete nor 
UE, a member of any social society or club.. Keeling in 
his Freshman year was a waiter in one of the stu- 
dents’ eating halls. His other claim to distinction 
is that he is a good debater, and president of a de- 
bating club. His election is said to represent ‘‘ simply the 
strong feeling existing in Harvard against the control of 
things by the society men.’’ 

It is a perfectly warrantable feeling. The ‘‘ society men,”’ 
so-called, in any class in any. big college, usually include 
some first-rate stock, and.some trash. They ought not be 
allowed to hold office and run things by divine right, or 
even by dint of a small organized minority. It is not good 
for them to get too much too easily. We hope the Harvard 







proletariat will make its society men work hard for all 
they get in popular elections. It would greatly increase 
the happiness of the society men to find that some things 
that they value are not tossed into their laps, but have to 
be won. 


Pictures in Novels. 


HE unknown penitent who has been contributing ‘A 
Publisher’s Confession’’ to the Boston Transcript, 
says in his last burst of candor: ‘The conventional illus- 
tration of the conventional novel marks the lowest degra- 
dation of the present-day publishers,’’ 

It does, friend, it does; it is rotten. When you say there 
have not been three novels in ten years whose illustrations 
conveyed anything but confusion to the mind, you speak 
the thing that is. There was ‘‘Trilby”’; in that the pic- 
tures helped. Theyhelped in all Du Maurier’s own 
books, and in some books that he illustrated for other men, 
and in Thackeray’s books. But what good, if any, pictures 
have done to recent novels has been almost exclusively 
commercial. 


DVICE-to.a broker: 
grin and bear it ! 


If you can’t ‘bull the market, 
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An American Girl. 


F all the charming things there are 

O To make this world a bright one, 
I choose—and know I am not far 

From picking out the right one— 
A girl of seventeen or so, 

American completely, 
A figure trim from head to toe, 

Gowned tastefully and neatly. 


Look in her eyes— what wells of truth, 
Of sympathy and kindness! 
But not too long, enraptured youth, 
Lest looking bring love’s blindness. 
An angel? Yes; but any one 
Who knows gold is not copper, 
Can see that she is full of fun, 
Provided it is proper. 


‘Lire: 


I must confess, if Father Time 
Would only let me stay so, 
I’d stop at XXI., and I’m 
Not half ashamed to say so: 
I envy much the lucky man 
The joy of his beginning 
To love this fair American— 
His wooing and his winning. 


O who can lose his faith in this 
Our best belovéd nation ! 
Here is our hope: she cannot miss 
Applause and approbation. 
One dare not quite disparage one’s 
Own country until others s 
Can show such prizes for their sons, ‘ 
And such prospective mothers ! 
Felix Carmen. 
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A Widely Varied Assortment of Attractions. 


HERE is mighty little backbone of any kind in ‘ Brother 

Jacques,” the play from the French in which Annie Rus- 
sell appears this season. It has one or two tolerably amus- 
— ing comedy scenes, but the basis of the whole fabric is so 
~, flimsy that these too lose effectiveness through their tone of 
a impossibility. Annie Russell is the Annie Russell of yore, 
sweet, plaintive, girlish and naive in her appreciation of the 
humorous. The author shows her to us through the earlier part 
of the play a most ingenuous and innocent maiden ; then suddenly, 
through the mere performance of the marriage ceremony, she be- 
comes a very knowing, worldly-wise woman, quite conversant with the 
sub-liminal life which all French husbands are commonly supposed to 
live outside of their own households 






Her absolute conversance and 
familiarity with that sort of thing comes upon the audience very ab- 
ruptly and strains the imagination. It ‘strikes the spectator that the 
actress makes the heroine either too innocent just before marriage, or 
too knowing an hour ortwo after, These sudden transitions may occur 
in France, but this one challenges our credulity. Mr. Joseph Wheel- 
ock, Jr., is the young husband, and aids materially in the comedy 
scenes, but he, too, is incredible as a living possibility. His father, 
the dissolute Margu7s, scheming for the heiress’s millions through 
the marriage, is a more conventional character, for the portrayal of 
which Mr. Grant Stewart is badly miscast. 

“Brother Jacques” is a crude contraption dramatically, and its 
cast deserves better material. 





S we write, it has not yet been determined whether the Theat- 
A rical Trust owns the United States Government or not, By 
all the underground means at its command the Trust has tried to 
keep Mr. David Belasco from presenting Mrs. Carter in his new play, 
‘* Adrea,” at the national capital. Mr. Belasco secured a convention 
hall in Washington at large expense, turned it into a theatre, and 
it seemed likely that he might be permitted to carry on his legiti- 
mate enterprise without further interference. But now it appears 
that the Trust is attempting to use a pull with the Government 
officials in the District of Columbia and get them to prevent the per- 
formance on technical and trivial legal grounds. It will be interest- 
ing to see whether the Trust can work its schemes practically under 
the nose of the Chief Executive and in the very shadow of the Capitol. 


* * * 


OME years ago Mr. Richard Mansfield gave us a 

very elaborate and impressive production of 
‘Richard III.,” with the title part very badly 
acted. Mr. Robert Mantell’s production of the 
same play was about as unimpressive as inade- 
quacy of setting and support could make it. In face 
of this, his individual impersonation of the crafty 
Richard brought the entire performance up to an interesting level. 
Mr. Mantell finds it difficult to distort his manly build into the de- 
formity of the part, and in the more subtle and serpentine passages 
he lacks the insinuating qualities which mark the contrasts in this 
wonderful piece of character drawing. His readings, though, are ex- 
cellent throughout, and to them he brings the advantage of a resonant 
and musical voice. It is a misfortune that so well-equipped an actor 
as Mr. Mantell is not oftener seen in New York and amid surround- 
ings better fitted to his abilities. ; 

Mr. Mantell’s acting in Mr. Mansfield’s setting would have given us 
almost an ideal performance of the great tragedy. 





* * * 


- HE FORTUNES OF THE KING” isa melodrama with a large 
part of the melodrama left out. For these omissions of vigor- 
ous action we have substituted generous portions of stilted language, 
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MR. JAMES K. HACKETT AND CHARLOTTE WALKER 
IN ‘* THE FORTUNES OF THE KING.” 


elementary humor and ponderous love-mak- 
ing. To this last Charlotte Walker brings a 
very: pretty face and a playfulness of manner 
which is not exactly in tune with the work 
allotted to her. The play deals with the for- 
tunes and misfortunes of the second Charles 
of England, who is here represented by Mr. 
James K. Hackett. There can be no doubt 
that Mr. Hackett means well, and equally 
there can be no doubt that he fails to 
carry out his intentions. Self -conscious- 
ness, that bane of the American actor, 
which no amount of criticism, friendly and 
otherwise, seems able to wipe out, 1s the be- 
setting sin of Mr. Hackett’s portrayals. 
In this one his physique is not a _ handi- 
cap, and, if from his mind he could obliterate 
his personality, or for a little while seem to, 
there is a possibility of his making the part a 
valuable one in his repertory. The support 
is a fairly good one and the piece is ade- 
quately set. 

In its entirety ‘‘ The Fortunes of the King ” 
is not bad theatrical entertainment. It tellsa 
not uninteresting story of love, adventure 
and escape from dangers, and tells it witha 
reasonable amount of vividness. 


T seems too bad that with such a list of 
popular entertainers as is found in the cast 

of ‘‘ It Happened in Nordland,” and with the 
very evident lavish expenditure in producing 
the piece, the result in the way of original ac- 


complishment should be 
so small. In the cast 
are Messrs. Lew Fields, 
Harry Davenport, Jo- 
seph Herbert, Julius Ste- 
ger, May Robson, Marie 
Cahill and Bessie Clay- 
ton, all of whom have 
done good work in their 
respective lines at some 
periods of their careers. 
To these are joined oth- 
ers with speaking parts, 
a large and attractive as- 
sortment of pretty wom- 
en, handsome costumes, 
adequate settings, and 
a generous use of light- 
ing effects. If we ex- 
cept the laugh-compell- 
ing personality of Mr. 
Harry Fisher, this elab- 
orate combination gives 
us nothing that is new, 
and nothing that is more 
than very ordinarily 
clever in book or score. 
In the latter Mr. Vic- 
tor Herbert drops abso- 
lutely into the common- 
place and reminiscent. 
Making bricks without 
straw is an easy process compared with the 
task allotted to the performers of making 
fun out of a book with practically no fun in 
it. The whole thing seems to be a case of am- 
bition having overleapt itself. It is entertain- 
ment of the music-hall sort, but without the 
lack of formality that goes with the music- 
hall atmosphere, and it is done with a pre- 
tentiousness which defeats its own end. 


* * * 


S an = architect 
Mr. Oscar 
Hammerstein is en- 
titled toa large debt 
of ingrati- 
~ tude from 
the theatre- 
going pub- 
lic. He has 
designed 
and built more and worse theatres than any 
living man. His perverted ingenuity finds 
lasting monuments in the entrances to the 
New York, the Belasco, and the Criterion 
theatres. Anything worse contrived than 
these it would be difficult to imagine. But he 
has managed to out-Hammerstein Ham- 
merstein in his latest opus, the theatre at 
Forty-second Street just opened by the com- 
pany headed by Mr. Lew Fields. In the at- 
tempt to make the theatre hold the largest 
possible arhount of money, the seats have been 
brought almost to the street line. The venti- 
lation is so bad that if the people in the front 
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rows and body of the house are not to be 
made uncomfortable by heat and a close at- 
mosphere, the doors into the diminutive lobby 
have to be opened. This admits the weather 
direct from the street, and if it happens to be 
blowing or freezing, the people in the back 
rows have a delightful opportunity to contract 
stiff necks, colds and more serious afflictions, 
The same desire to make a small theatre hold 
a large audience enters into the arrangement 
of the seats. In them the person of average 
size finds himself or herself squeezed elbow 
to elbow with the other unfortunates on 
either side, For a stout person to sit through 
a performance in one of those chairs is one 
of those cruel and unusual punishments pro- 
hibited by the Constitution. 

Mr. Hammerstein should not be left at large 
to perpetuate his fiendish ingenuity in creat- 
ing discomfort. He should certainly be put 
under bonds to build no more theatres. 


Metcaly/e. 





Academy of Music.—‘‘ The Wizard of Oz.” 
Musical and laughable extravaganza. 

Belasco —David Warfield’s artistic performance 
in *‘ The Music Master ’’ Serio-comedy, admirably 
presented, 

Biyou.—May Irwin in ‘‘ Mrs. Black Is Back,’’ 
with fun and new songs. 

Broadway.—Fritzi Scheff in tuneful old 
‘* Fatinitza.”’ 

Criterion.—A. W. Pinero’s ‘**A Wife Without 
a Smile.”’ 

Empire.—Last week of “The Duke of Killi- 
crankie,” with John Drew in the title part. Very 
light comedy. 

Garden.—‘** The College Widow.’”? The ways 
of the college town turned into laughter. 

Garrick.—Annie Russellin ‘‘ Brother Jacques.’’ 
See opposite. 

Hudson.—Ethel Barrymore in ‘*Sunday”’ 
appears to advantage in a rather flimsy play. 

Knickerbocker.—N. C Goodwin in ‘ The 
Usurper.’’ No chance for the comedian’s abilities. 

Lew Fields’s Theatre.—‘ It Happened in Nord- 
land.’? See above. 

Lyceum.—Charles Wyndham and Mary Moore 
in‘**Mrs. Gorringe’s Necklace.’’ Genteel but 
not impressive. 

Lyric.—James K. Hackett in “*The Fortunes 
of the King.”’ See opposite. 

Manhattan.—Mrs Fiske in “‘ Leah Kleschna.’’ 

New York.—“* Woodland.”” Novel, picturesque, 
musical and funny. 

Princess.—Robert Mantell in Shakespearian 
repertory. See above. 

Savoy.—‘' Mrs, Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch.” 
Diverting and faithfui reproductions of the 
characters from the book. 

Wallack’s.—* The Sho-Gun ”? Ordinary comic 
opera. 

Weber and Ziegfeld’s Music Hall.— Higgledy- 
Piggledy.’’ Amusing mixture of songs, dances 
and fun. 











ERE 7he Sea-Woif the first instead of 
the latest of Jack London’s writings, 
it could be passed over as one of many sea 
yarns, with a commendation for the flashes of 
imaginative power displayed in the presenta- 
tion of Wolf Larsen, the brutal sealing cap- 
tain whose name suggests the title and whose 
character alone saves the story from the com- 
monplace. As it is, the book must be chroni- 
cled asa rather startling reversal of form, an 
artistic failure after many artistic successes. 
Wolf Larsen would have made one of Mr. 
I.ondon’s best short stories. In 7he Sea-Wol/ 
he is the yeast that fails to leaven the whole 
lump. 


The demand for ‘something exciting to 
read’’ is so universal, and it is so seldom that 
excitement and ability join forces, that 7he 
Masquerader, by Katherine Cecil Thurston, 
should score an immediate and popular suc- 
cess. The story, to state the matter conserva- 
tively, is improbable, but its interest is cumu- 
lative and its characters are drawn with all 
the skill of which the author's first book, 7he 
Circle, gave evidence. 


Edward Mortimer Chapman’s volume upon 
The Dynamic of Christianity is graceful, 
scholarly and disingenuous. Mr. Chapman’s 
real theme is the dynamic of religion, but he 
seems to distrust the prudence of his convic- 
tions, and in attempting to emasculate the 
dogmas he cannot accept and is unwilling to 
discard, he has turned an analysis of pregnant 
suggestion into a gospel for trimmers. 


The humor of that amusing Englishman, 
W. W. Jacobs, has much of the fugitive, in- 
tangible, hide-and-go-seek quality which we 
are accustomed to associate with the late 
Frank R. Stockton, and it finds a most con- 
genial outlet in his new and rather Stock- 
tonesque story of Déa/stone Lane. This is de- 
cidedly the best thing Mr. Jacobs has done 
since he abandoned the short story, and it 
hovers with tantalizing skill above the line 
which divides the serious from the absurd. 


The writing of an abridged history is neces- 
sarily a work of compromise, and this is con- 
stantly apparent in Francis Newton Thorpe’s 
Short Constitutional History of the United 
States. Mr. Thorpe’s compromises, however, 
are well balanced, and he has given usa read- 
able and yet a serviceably comprehensive his- 
tory of the greater problems which have at- 
tended the advancement of our Government 
to its present stage. The book is supple- 
mented by an excellent analytical index to the 
Constitution. 


In these democratic days there are many 
old women but few old ladies, wherefore we 


‘Lor ee" 


are the more pleased when Miss Myrtle Reed 
introduces us to a new one of her imagining. 
This she has done in Zhe Master's Violin. 
Also to an old physician and an old violinist 
of equal rarity. But accidents happen to the 
best of cooks, and the balance of Miss Reed’s 
story is so sugar-sweet that here and there the 
syrup tends to crystallize. 


For the thistle-downiest of light reading, 
for short stories with the specific gravity of 
vers de société, one can commend the matri- 
monial exploits set forth in 4 Box of Matches, 
by Hamblen Sears, a bright little series of 
situations smothered in dialogue. 

¥. B. Kerfoot. 


The Sea-Wolf. By Jack London. (The Mac- 
millan Company. $1.50.) 

The Masquerader. By Katherine Cecil Thurs- 
ton. (Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 

The Dynamic of Christianity. By Edward 
Mortimer Chapman. (Houghton, Mifflin and Com- 
pany. $1.25.) 

Dialstone Lane. By W. W. Jacobs. 
Scribner’s Sons. $r.50.) 

A Short Constitutional History of the United 
States. By Francis, Newton Thorpe. (Little, 
Brown and Company, Boston.’ $1.75.) 

The Master’s Violin. By Myrtle Reed. (G. 
P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

A Box of Matches. By Hamblen Sears. 
(Dodd, Mead and Company. $1.50.) 


(Charles 





Miss O'Shea: 
Mrs. Finnegan: 








OUR PERSONAL COLUMN. 


RESIDENT ELIOT of Harvard 

College will shortly give a series 

of afternoon teas for the Harvard foot- 

ball team, in commemoration of their 
recent bravery on the field. 


Conan Doyle has arranged for a new 
series of farewell Sherlock Holmes. 
They will appear in a syndicate of 
fourteen papers during the next two 
years, and each one will be positively 
the last one written. 


President Harper of the Chicago Uni- 
versity is considering the application 
of. a new discovery, which will enable 
any young man to have a college edu- 
cation grafted on to his mind by means 
of anew germ. This will enable young 
men of moderate means to complete 
their educations withdut making the 
slightest effort, except:to sit up in bed. 


Thomas W. Lawson. has been offered 
the Sunday editorship of the /Journal 
and American, but has declined on ac- 
count of the job being too conserva- 
tive. 


AN’ PHWAT SART AV A DOCTHOR IS DOCTHOR O’TOOLE ? 
SURE THEY TILL ME HE’S ONE AV THIM HOMELY PATHRICKS, 
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SCIENCE FOR THE YOUNG 


Thoughtful little Willie Frazer 
Carved his name with father’s razor; 
Father, unaware of trouble, 

Used the blade to shave his stubble. 
Father cut himself severely, 

Which pleased little Willie dearly— 
“T have fixed my father’s razor 

So it cuts!”’ said Willie Frazer. 


Mamie often wondered why 
Acids trouble alkali- 

Mamie, in a manner placid, 

Fed the cat boracic acid, 
Whereupon the cat grew frantic, 
Executing many an antic. 

““Ah!”’ cried Mamie, overjoyed, 
“Pussy is an alkaloid!” 


Arthur with a lighted taper 

Touched the fire to grandpa’s paper. 
Grandpa leaped a foot or higher; 
Dropped the sheet, and shouted “Fire!” 
Arthur, wrapped in contemplation, 
Viewed this scene of conflagration. 
“This,” he said, ‘“‘confirms my notion— 
Heat creates both light and motion.”’ 


Wee, experimental Nina 

Dropped her mother’s Dresden china 

From a seventh-story casement, 

Smashing, crashing to the basement. 

Nina, somewhat apprehensive, 

Said: “This china is expensive, 

Yet it proves by demonstration 

Newton’s law of gravitation.” 

—Wallace Irwin, in Saturday Evening Post. 


THE TRAILER. 


We have listened to the rustle 
» Of the home-made paper bustle, 
And the leg-o’-mutton sleeves have caught our eye; 
We have side-stepped crinoline, 
And enraptured we have seen 
The rainy-daisy skirts parading by. 


We admit we have a passion 
Just to watch the frills of fashion, 
Fair woman’s many shifts from toe to crown; 
But the thing that plays the deuce is 
This last freak that bars excuses— 
The ieg-o’-mutton sleeve turned upside down! 
-Houston Post. 





Aw NvLLv 


A coLorep Virginia preacher announced one Sun- 





day morning: ‘“Breddern an’ sistern, I shall discourse 
dis mornin’ on de power of de miracle, an’ I am 
gwine ter take as example de chillern of Israel a- 
crossin’ of de Red Sea. Der wus Moses on de brink 
of de sea, an’ right behin’ him wus de army of 
Phar’oh. An’ all at once’st, breddern, de sea froze 
over es solid es a rock, an’ de chillern an’ Moses 
walked across.” In the congregation were some 
young negroes who had been to college, and whose 
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THIS GENTLEMAN SAID, “*1 AM LOSING 
MUCH VALUABLE TIME IN PERUSING 
THIS BOOK. I REGRET 
THAT IT’S NOT FINISHED YET, 
FOR IT ISN’T THE LEAST BIT AMUSING.”’ 





orthodoxy had been slightly warped. One of them 
arose, and said: ‘“‘Why, parson, that can’t be possible, 
‘cause the geographies tell us that water don’t freeze 
at the equator.”” The old man hesitated a moment, 
and then replied, scornfully: “I jest knowed one of 
you young niggers wus gwine ter dispute de work of 
de Lawd. Young man, when de Red Sea froze der 
warn’t no geography, and der warn’t no equator.’’-— 
Argonaut. 


THE CAPTURE OF DEWEY. 


ApMIRAL DEwEy’s peace of mind has been greatly 
disturbed lately by “sight-seeing automobiles,” each 
carrying thirty or forty people, which stop in front of 
his home three times a day in the effort to get a 
glimpse of the Admiral or Mrs. Dewey. Even more 
annoying than the stare of forty pairs of eyes is the 
witticism of the guide, who shouts through the mega- 
phone in a voice that can be heard a block away: 

“The red house to your right—given by the 
American people to Admiral Dewey, who destroyed 
the Shanish fleet in Manila Bay and came to Wash- 
ington to be captured by a lone woman.’’—Saturday 
Evening Post. 


He was ten years old, and when he slipped out of 
the house at daylight he left a note for his mother 
saying he was going West to fight Indians. A dis. 
couraging combination of circumstances, in which 
hunger, weariness and fear all played a part, made 


him think better of it, and he returned to the 


jarental roof at 9:30 Pp. M. He was not received 
with open arms. Indeed, the family met him with 
coldness. The clock ticked, his father’s newspaper 
rattled, his big sister studied obtrusively; even his 
mother didn’t seem to care whether he came back cor 
not. Nicodemus, the cat, not being in the secret, rose 
and rubbed his soft side caressingly against the cul- 
prit’s leg. He stooped to pet him, and then, with a 
last desperate attempt to start the ball of conversation, 
he demanded, homesickly: ‘Is this the same old cat 
you had when I went away?’’—Argonaut. 


WHAT HE DID. 


Brown: Still troubled with rheumatism? 

GREEN: Yes. 

“Why don’t you go to that doctor who advertises 
to heal by touch?” 

“7 ae 

“Did he do you any good?” 

“Oh, yes; he did me—and he did me good. He 
touched me for $25 and thereby heeled himself.”— 
Chicago News. 


“Wuo is that man walking up and down the corri- 
dor, with frowning brow and shoulders weighted with 
the heavy burden of legislation? Some distinguished 
statesman, no doubt.” 

“That, my dear sir, is the assistant secretary and 
stenographic clerk of the new congressman from Ala- 
bama.”’—Cincinnati Commercial-Tribune. 


AFTER THE WAKE. 


Mrs. Casstpy: ’Twas very natural he looked. 

Mrs. Casey: Aye! shure he looked fur all the 
wurld loike a loive man layin’ there dead.—IIlustrated 
Bits. 
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Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britains The International News 
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HISKEY 
That’s All! 














Perfection 
In Quality, Purity, Flavor 


Hunter Whiskey 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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New York Central’s Grand Central Station, ““\cw vor 
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ts Direction of the BRESLIN HOTEL COMPANY . Withont Tonneat’ $800. 
A dis James H. Brestin, President 

witch : Georce T. Stockuam, Vice Pres. and Gen’! Manager Ease of Control 

. , rr 

fag ; EW YORK’S Newest and Most No other automobile is so easy to 
‘eceived Convenient Hotel manage as a Cadillac. Simple mech- 
oak O d November Twelfth anism, powerful brake, reliable, noise- 
vente Powe wipe “ - . : less speed gear, and accurate steering 
ren his 500 Splendid Sunlit Rooms, 300 Baths. | f§ apparatus make the Cadillac an easily 
sail controlled car at all tiznes, and under 
ot, ieee Telephone Every Delight of Management | all conditions. 

he ae 3648 Madison Prices from $1.50 4 Day Upward —— — to — may 
with a ALL CARS TRANSFER DIRECT TO THIS HOTEL pg Prevent we a bea = a. 
rsation, Cadillacs and gives address of nearb: 

old cat ———_—__—_——_- —— agency where they may be seen and tried. 





















oy | | CADILLAC AUTOMOBILE CO.. Detroit, Mich. 
oh ember Assoc SS Automobile 
vertises GENUINE mee e 
SWISS MILK | ' ‘a es f 
CHOCOLATE | MAR ok Cael sah Veet!) BR ) sy OU’D know a Kipling 


















































d. He — spine tieeiiiess | story without his _sig- 

sate is a product of the Gruyere Valley in Switzerland, 

‘ that is bringing America to a fuller realization of | nature. CLUB COCKTAILS 
the value of good milk chocolate, both as a food | are in the same class. Their 
and as a confection, qualities are always recognized 

e corri- Chocolate is second to no edible substance in | by the particular man. 

nd with point of nutritive properties, and a ) Manhattan, Martini, Ver- 

guished CHOCOLATE only wants comparison with the mouth, Whiskey, Holland Gin, 
ordinary kinds to demonstrate its unrivaled supe- Tom Gin and York 

- riority as a delicacy that is pure, rich and pala- | . - 

wi po table. | G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Seenstatens 

oa It enjoys a growing use as an agreeable substi- | HARTFORD NEWYORK LONDON 
tute for a ge | lunch, and never fails to win 
children from the unwholesome ordinary forms 
of confectionery. Send us your address and 
we'll mail you = 

oked. | 

all the FREE ON REQUEST 

ustrated a sample big enough to convince you_that 

Cailler’s is really the feast we say it is. We'll | 
ena also send a sample of the drinking chocolate, | 
_ which is equally rich in cream and is superior to 

any cocoa or chocolate you have ever tried. i | 

oe Address Dept. D 

— FOOT NOTES. 

J. H. FREYMANN 
General Agent for the United States 
861 Broadway NEW YORK || | 
; | 
M (62) M P O R’ H A B } kK ; H O U Ss kK Ss | Patronize American industries. Wear a 
Summer Cottages 
Automobile Houses ‘ 
Children’s Play Houses - j 
Hunters’ Cabins hE 
Photograph Galleries, Etc. ; ; 

, Made by automatic machinery where the | 

‘ wood grows. Better built and better look- 
ing than you can have constructed at home 
and at much less cost. Wind and water } } 
tight. Artistic in design. Constructed on | HA 
the Unit System. (Panels interchangeable.) | 

Houses shipped complete in every detail. 
—_ = — d =e sane Se ——— 

ror r ~ : . 
CLM the creation par excellence of the nation. 
_ NO NAILS NO STRIKES. 
NO CARPENTERS. NO WORRY. 

— Everything fits. Anyone can erect them. | 

Y OF Write A. B.-. agg what | Agencies in all the principal cities in the world. 
you want and we will give you a delivered 
price at once, | 
MERSHON & MORLEY COMPANY, | 
900 Broadway, SAGINAW, MICH. , 
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A RHYME REVERSED. 


’Tis the first rose of Winter 
Left blooming—because 
The price of quotations 
Is “fifteen per doz.” 
—December Lippincott’s. 


THE SouTtH For HospiTatity: The Manor, Asheville, 
s ities. eee : Sallis 
North Carolina, is the bestinn South. Sookdet ee parting ! 

“Now, Tommy,” said the teacher, “what is this The sweetness that pleasure has in it 
word I have written on the board—s-l-o-w?”’ Is always so slow to come forth, 

“Dunno.” That seldom, alas, till the minute 

“Oh, yes, you do—think. What does your papa It flies, do we know half its worth. , 
call you when you go on an errand and don’t get back 
for a long time?” 

“You’d lick me if I told yer, ma’am!’’—Cleveland 
Leader. 





HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 


“Do you care for Browning?’’ asked the gentle- ss Baie | Green Label. 
man with the long hair, of the lady with the painted AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 


cheeks, at the reception. 








“Not so loud, please,” whispered the woman; “my 


nasntvcggy an awfully jealous disposition.””—Yonkers Enjoy tee Winter of MORTON TRUST COMPANY 
A SURE TEST. PINE HU ST 38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK 
“Miss Edith,” said Joe, the office boy, “were you R Capital, nm , ; $2,000,000 


ever in love?” Miss Thompson started, then said, 


lightly: | North Carolina Surplus and Undivided Profits, $6,000,000 








\ , . > 
“Why, yes, I guess I’ve been in love. Have you?” 
ee ie : “Tn s : ey nee OFFICERS: 
Joe oe a deep sigh. I’m = love sangeet he said. N the eine of the sandy, Long- Levi P. Morton, President James K, Corbiére, Vice-Pres. 
Edith tried to check the smile on her face at this Leaf Pine Region. Dry, bracing Thomas F’. Ryan, Vice-Pres. HH. M. Francis, Secretary. 
19e-hegone stateme limate. Tw fect If Charles H. Allen, Vice-Pres. Charles A. Conant, Treasurer. 
woe-begone state ment. os cima 5 bs sale. ag Tee go! H. B. Berry, Trast Officer. 
“Really?” she asked. ‘“‘How can you tell? courses. Golf, Shooting and Tennis pacar el ae 
“How can I tell? Why, casy. When I don’t Tournaments. (Consumptives ab- Counsel: ELIHU ROOT 
aes sal “ssenge . 4 ’t take solutely excluded.) Send f ine- 
care to lick” no messenger boys, and don’t take no y ) Pes or Pine EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: 
age - ese then I knows I got it.”,—Alden March, hurst book ; an exquisite production. Levi P. Morton James N. Jarvie 
in December Lippincott’s. F Thomas F. Ryan George. Foster Peabody 
Pinehurst General Office, Edward J. Berwind —_Elihu Root 
' ; ; ; - , 1G. i 
Our catalogue of fine wines, etc., contains much useful Pinehurst, North Carolina. G. G. Haven Jacob H. Sehitf 


Harry Payne Whitney 





and interesting information upon the subject. We will mail 








it to you, upon request, without charge. Luyties Brothers, 





Importers, Bridge Arches, New York. 


jonas: 1F you want exes to veep, you awe WASSERMANN BROTHERS|'| Investments. 


lay them in a cool place. tees 


Brincet: Oi'll mintion it to the hens at wanst, BANKERS AND BROKERS We off offer a 


mum.—Illustrated Bits. 27 William St. and 40 Exchange Place, New York GRADE BONDS sot vest 
a - 


anteed STOCKS paying from 3% 
to 5%. The securities are 





“Goop wine needs no bush,” and the best adver- 


New York Stock*Exchange 





tisements of the Smith Hammerless Shotguns, with a | Members of ~ New York Coffee Exchange on hand for immedi 
Hunter One-trigger, are the men who have used them. Chicago Board of Trade ate delivery 
The highest type of gunmaking in the world. Fact. tee 
Send for illustrated catalogue. Hunter Arms Co., | BRANCH OFFICES: Lists and full.particulars upon application. 
Fulton, N. Y. Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel). 
Windsor Arcade, corner 46th St. and 5th Ave, R d Mm d & Cc 

He: Did you succeed in having your prize cat imperial motel. - oe wes 
insured ? : . Fifth Avenue Ilotel. 

Sue: Why, no; they wanted to charge me nine cog Avenue, West End, N. J., during Summer 607 Chestnut St, 4\ Wall Street, 
times the regular rate!—Detroit Free Press. seeuamenas PHILADELPHIA. NEW YORK 




















DasHAWAY: Have you got a cigar for a friend ? 

CLEVERTON (ringing out two and handing him one): 
Yes. Try this. 

DasHAWAY: Not on your life. I’ll take the other, 





which I see is one of Fonseca’s. I don’t want the cigars you 


eas Sitesi = | Make the best eocktail. A delightful 
Gee FOSS sea aromatic for all wine, spiritand soda 
beverages. A tablespoonfulin an ounce 

‘ : eres , | of sherry or sweetened water after 
SHAKESPEARE, now comparatively advanced in | meals, affords relief and aids digestion. 


years, and wearied from his literary labors, had just BITTERS important to see that it is Abboti’s. 


discovered that he looked like Hall Caine. ‘Heavens!’ | 
he exclaimed, “what a narrow escape I have had! If 
I had known this sooner, I might have written ‘The 
Manxman’!’’—Chicago Tribune. 
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WHAT IS A GOOD ‘TITLE FOR 


THIS 


not a puzzle picture. 


No suggestion for a title will be considered 
unless accompanied by Five Dollars to pay for 
a year's subscription to LIFE. Subscriptions 
may begin at any time. 

The best title will be determined by the 
Editors of LIFE from titles submitted in the 
competition. Write your title on an envelope, 
with your name and address inside. Enclose 
both with your remittance for subscription. 
Suggestions must reach LIFE before February 
1, 1905. The result will be announced in 
LIFE for February 23, 1905. 


GIBSON DRAWING? 


The picture has no title. 


LIFE wants the best one that can be suggested. It is 


The person who suggests 
the most appropriate 
title will receive a 


Prize of 


$500 


The title may be a word, a line, a verse or a quotation. 


Mr. Charles Dana Gibson draws regularly 
for LIFE, the leading illustrated, humorous 
and satirical journal of the world. The Christ- 
mas and other extra numbers of LIFE are 
sent to subscribers without additional charge. 

Send ten cents now for the copy of LIFE 
which will contain the announcement of the 
result of this contest. Your name and address 
will be put on file and the copy mailed to 
you as soon as issued. 


In addition to the opportunity to gain the $500 prize, EVERY COMPETITOR WILL RECEIVE, FREE OF CHARGE, 
an artist’s proof of the picture, hand-printed on 17x21 India paper, plate-marked ready for framing. 


17 W. Thirty-First St. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY x.y: 


t®~ An artistically printed catalogue, containing 135 miniature reproductions of 
and others, published by LIFE, will be sent to any address on receipt of ten cents. 


prints and proofs by Gibson, Gilbert, Clay, Blashfield, Harrison Fisher, Crosby 
A dainty volume which will be of service in the selection of holiday gifts. 
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Wholesome, pure, delicious 
Sold where they sell the best. 
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What can be better than a bound vol- 





ume of LIFE, with ts miscellany of high| and then went on with his work. | 


class, artisticand satirical pictures andtext? = q low long have you been in Washington ag 


We can supply any of the more recent he asked. 
volumes of LIFE durably bound in cloth “*Three years.’ 
at $4.00 per volume, postpaid. 


¥ 
WILLIAM ‘SHAVING HM [AELFAST occency 
SOAP RAND + 
66 
Theonly Real 
Shaving | 
| npologi« 
Soap 
Williams’ Shaving Sticks, 
Shaving Tablets, Toilet 
Waters, Talcum | owder, | “Two 
Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, 
etc., sold everywhere. ‘0 Ned 
Write for booklet «a 
‘* How to Shave”’ S us S e we inquires 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. “1 w 
Glastonburv, Conn, W 
= a IF YOUR DEALER WONT frien’ 0 
A PPLICANTS for Government positions SUPPLY YOU, Ww RITE US Ned. 
under the civil service have a more or EMIGH & STRAUB-DeptC.C.TROY,NY “You 
less discouraging time of it. It was not so in | returne 
the olden days when positions were first | “Yast 
thrown open to women during the civil war. \ to-day, 
Here is the story of the appointment under “Yes, 
Gen. Spinner of one who is still a clerk ir You can make 
eee In a moment 
the Treasury Department. bracing beef tea 
“Tt was in 1864,” she said, “two years after | with water heated on an 
| the appointment of women had become a per- | alcohol lamp, and a a 
| manent thing. I was in Washington visiting a | little Mrs. 
sister. I made up my mind that I wanted 2) Get the jar old da 
ll position, and so, without saying a word to any| HEBIG . with this 
"aaaitneeinenes one, I went to the Treasury and made my own | signature In 
Philadelphia icati imply walked i xen, Spin-| blue: 
yo woe , mg application. I simply walked into Gen. Spin | COMPANYS 
1942 i+ if Yea \ner’s office, and said: EXTRACT ° two we 
“*Gen. Spinner, I would like a position in the | BEEF still ali 
Treasury. The General looked up carelessly, “Wel 
* GOUT & RHEUMATISM Poned 
Usethe Great English Remedy rm inend | 
BLAIR’S PILLS Egy 
Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & 


An allowance of $2.00 is made if the 


loose copies are returned. 











WASHINGTON 


HOLIDAY TOUR 


VIA 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


December 27 has been selected as 
the date for the Personally-Conducted 
Holiday Tour of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad to Washington. This tour 
will cover a period of three days, 
aftording ample time to visit all the 
principal points of interest at the Na- 
tional Capital, including the Congres- 
sional Library and the new Corcoran 
Art Gallery. Rate, covering railroad 
transportation for the round trip and 
hotel accommodations, $14.50 or $12.00 
from New York, $13.00 or $10.50 from 
Trenton, and proportionate rates from 
other points, according to hotel select- 
ed. Rates cover accommodations at 
hotel for two days. Special side trip 
to Mount Vernon, 

All tickets good for ten days, with 
special hotel rates after expiration of 
hotel coupon. 

For itineraries and full information 
apply to Ticket Agents; C. Studds, 
Assistant Eastern Passenger Agent, 
263 Fifth Avenue, New York; or ad- 
dress Geo. W. Boyd; General Passen- 
ger Agent, Broad Street Station, Phil- 
adelphia. 


“What. influence have you?’ he asked. 

“What influence?’ I stammered. ~‘I don’t 
know what you mean.’ I was beginning to get 
embarrassed. 

“Ves, influence,’ he said. 
man do you know?’ 

“*T don’t know any,’ I faltered. This time 
the General threw down his pen, leaned back in 
his chair, and looked at me. 

“*You’ve been in Washington three years| 
and don’t know any Congressman?’ he queried. | 
‘Good! That’s recommendation enough. The 


‘What Congress 





position is yours. ”"—Washingtonw Post. 


HE Smith Premier Typewriter Company has been 
favored with orders from the Educational Department 
of the London, England, County Council for 74 Smith 

Premier Typewriters (and 26 Tabulators). Another evidence 
of the increasing popularity of this machine. 


R. FELIX LEGUEN said to an inter- 
viewer: 

“My opinion is that Dr. Doyen’s serum 
is worth nothing. I base my statement on the 
fact that no beneficent results are known to 
have come from it. If it’s a success, why 
does the doctor guard its secret, when, by 
common accord, it is agreed that all mankind 
should immediately derive benefit therefrom?” 

But the whole serum business is arrant 
quackery, and the Pasteur Institute is respon- 
sible for more-injury to the practice of medi- 











cine than anything since the dawn of the scien- 


1. 
DRUGGISTS, cr 224 William St. 4 Y. Ee 





Cured to STAY CURED. No Medicines 
Sala needed afterwards, Book 24 Free. 
P. HAROLD HAYES, Buffalo, N. Y. 





BOND & LILLARD 
WHISKEY 
IS THE BEST 











‘tific treatment of disease.—Zoophilist. 


WE CLAIM THAT 


Old Crow Rye 


IS BEST— BECAUSE It is sold straight. 


It brings the dis- 
tiller far more price than any other made in 
the United States. 


It is hand made, sour mash, and has the 
best reputation. 


Our Scotch Whiskies are true Glenlivets; 
are sold straight. 


The Souvenir is old. 


The Bonnie Brier Bush is very old, 


H. B. KIRK & CO., N. Y. 
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A Positive Engagement. 


kS. CUMMINGS was busy at her desk 

when Ned, an “old-time” darky who 
nad been a servant in her family since “befo’ 
le wah” days, approached her, and with many 
ppologies for the interruption asked: “Miss 
Sally, can I git off two weeks from to-day? I 
has to go to town, Ma’am.” 

“Two weeks from to-day. Why, I think 
30, Ned. What are you going to do in town?” 
inquired Mrs, C. kindly. 

“I wants to go to a fun’al, Miss Sally, a 
frien’ of mine’s gwine to be buried den,” said 
Ned. 


“You do not mean two weeks, then, Ned,” | 


returned Mrs. C, 

“Yase, ’m, Miss Sally, it's two weeks from 
to-day, hain’t dat de twenty-fust ?” 

“Yes, two weeks from to-day will be the 
twenty-first, but you must be mistaken, they 
could not keep the body so long except in a 


vault.” 


Mrs. C. was now thoroughly puzzled by the | 


old darky’s request and wondered what it 


could all mean. She knew none of Ned’s “set” 
could afford to pay for a vault, and how could 
they be making arrangements for a funeral 
two weeks hence, with the prospective corpse 
still alive? The thought made her shudder. 

“Well, ’m, dat de day,” said Ned. 

“But how can you be so sure? Suppose your 
friend is not dead by that time?” 

“Oh, yase, ’m, he sholy will be by de twenty- 
fust; dat’s de day he’s gwine to be buried 
‘nless he git out befo’.” 

“Ned, what do you mean? When did he 
die?” asked Mrs. C. 

“Oh, he hain’t daid yet, Miss Sally, but he 
sholy will die, ’case he’s gwine.to be hung dat 
day, and dey’ll be a fun’al all right.”—Pru- 
DENCE BAXTER, in December Lippincott’s. 





The Real Chartreuse. 


HE “London Mail” states that the French Government 
threatens to appear in a new rOle—that of conniving at 
the manufacture of a spurious Chartreuse. When 

the Associations Bill forced the monks of La Grande Char- 
treuse to seek refuge in Spain, the label and trade-mark of 
the Chartreuse liqueur were appropriated by the Government, 
which has now granted the right of using them to a leading 
firmof French distillers, Messrs. Cusenir. A sample of the 
so-called Chartreuse not made by the monks has already 
reached this country. It is cf the familiar green and yellow 
tinge, and consists of an extract to which brandy is added. 
A special cable to the Baltimore ‘Sunday Herald” on No- 
vember 19 states that Parisian connoisseurs declare the 
spurious product a poor concoction and absolutely refuse to 
drink it. The steps taken by the monks to protect them- 
selves have been radical. Though they might have used the 
old label in Spain, they have entirely abandoned it. The 
new label bears the following inscription: ‘‘ Liqueur Fab- 
niquee a T'arragone par les Peres Chartreux.’’ Lovers of the 
famous liqueur must, when the old stock is exhausted, look 
out for the word “ Tarragone”’ on the label of the bottle as 
Proving the contents to have been made at Tarragona, 
Spain, the Fathers’ new domicile. The monks aver that 
their Secret has been faithfully preserved, and that it is 
'mpossible to produce the genuine article without their 300+ 
year-old recipe. 








Florida 



















































SEABOARD 


Limited 


First arrivals have THE CHOICE OF ROOMS 
in the hotels at ST. AUGUSTINE. The 


SEABOARD Florida Limited 


Solid Pullman train, with dining and ob- 
servation cars, takes its patrons over the 
shortest route between 


NEW YORK 


AND 


ST. AUGUSTINE 


and gets there first 





FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLETS GIVING FULL INFORMATION 
OF THE LEADING 
WINTER RESORTS OF THE SOUTH 
APPLY TO TICKET AGENTS OF CONNECTING LINES, OR 
SEABOARD AIR LINE RAILWAY 





One of the handsomest calendars for 1905 is the 
Seaboard Historical Calendar, four pages in full 
colors. No advertising. Suitable for holiday gift 
or mailing. 

Sent to any address on recetpt of 25 cents. 
CHARLES B, RYAN, General Passenger Agent, 
PoRTSMOUTH, VA. 

EDWARD F. COST, ed Vice-President. 
W. E. CONKLYN, Gen’! Eastern Passenger Agent, 
1183 Broapway, N. Y. 
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(made in our own factory), 
maximum power, superb finish. 






Physicians’ Road, Station and Delivery 


71 YY 
SWAN pore moTor CAR COMPANY 
) 









ELECTRIC 


as there is between the tallow candle and the 
electric light 


PopE-WaveRLEY MopeEt No. 20, PrIcE $1,500 


There’s just as wide a gulf between Pope-Waverley Electrics and all other makes. 
REASONS — Chainless construction, special motor with high overload capacity 
‘‘Herring-Bone” noiseless gear, minimum 


Our complete catalogue shows Runabouts, Chelseas, Stanhopes, Surreys, 


weight, 


Wagons and gives many other “ reasons.’’ 


INDIANAPOLIS, IND. ™ 














PRESS OF THE J. 


W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 
























































Awarded eee ee St.Louis 
Grand Prize INSU, Jey -__ Exposition 
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Dividends | : Concessions 
Amounting to Over 


FIVE MILLION DOLLARS 


Have Been Voluntintity ene 
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The Prudential 


A_Company Which is Actually Paying Out 
More Than its Obligations. The Best Guarantee 
of Liberal Treatment. 


Write for Policy Rates To day for Yourself or Your Family. Dept. O 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA 
JOHN F. DRYDEN, Prest. Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 





Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 








